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MISS MARY’S FIRST VISIT TO ‘FAIRYL.\ND‘ 

D ONT you remember once, wlien there was 
that great deep hole dug into the I'olly 
Hill, hearing a vcr>’ funny sort of noUc when we got 
into the deepest part of the hole, and kept from 
making any noise ourselves > It wasn’t a bussing, 
nor yet a humming, nor was it quite like whispering. 
Perhaps, if you can fancy those beautiful little foreign 
humming-birds trying to whisper to our beautiful 
pc.tcock buttcrilics, and the butterflies humming back 
to the little birds, you will have some idea of what 
the noise was like. Well, there was a little old 
man there with a white no<c and a greenish beard ; 
and he had got his nose white with poking it into 
what he hoped would prove to be Fair)- Rowers, 
and his beard green from having to creep so much 
along the grass to find the way tit ; and so, of course. 



THE EAIRlsy BALL-ROOM 


Perhaps you will think then that it must all be 
\ery dark and dismal there. But no, it is not indeed 
If you can think of the beautiful pale moonlight 
being made almost as light as it is in the height of a 
lovely summer's day, without any of tlie bright blare 
of the sun which makes one's eyes ache, or its heat 
that scorches one brown, then you will have a sort of 
a notion of what that ball-room is with its pretty 
plentiful soft lights. For all the lightness comes 
from what look like soft shining ^gs as big as large 
melons, hundreds of them, hung up a bit below the 
ceiling, and every here and there something brighter 
stillj but covered at! over with shades made of the 
most delicate cubwcb-gau2c to keep the light nice 
and soft. The paler ones are large pearls dropped 
down from the moon ; and the bigger ones are large 
diamond stars which the sun takes out of his hair 
when he goes to bed at night bc'ow the sea. 

It isn't cvcr>-body, as I smd. who knows about 
this : but only Mr. Grcenbcard and little Miss Marj’ , 
and I am going to tell you now how it was that they 
got to know about such things. 

I told you that the old gentleman I just now 
mentioned heard the fairies talking, and one thing 
he heard them say seemed more interesting than 
anything of the sort he had ever heard before. For 
he heard a fairy lord say toa (air>' lady-in-waiting, ' I 
do hope that old man that pofcas hi» no«c about so, 
won’t poke it in just at the rabbit-hole not far from 
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anil look vcr)' at all the jilant', and r'|>ecially 

at anything tli.il t«x>ked like a <lc.\rr .\iij he soon 
foiiti.l llicn.' «a» Mol «o much ai mic nnj;lc »pii^ of 
clo\cr near one cf Use trees and that there were 
Micral j'intt near the other, the one he had thought 
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THE A VEUVE IN EAIEYLAND 


had got a beautiful golden-coloured flower upon it, 
and held it close to the hole that had something the 
shape of an archway. In a moment the tivo roots 
began to look quite shiny like marble. Next he 
touched them with the flower, and they began to grow 
« ider and higher. But such a strange thing happened 
that very same instant ! Both he and Miss Mary be- 
gan to grow less and less till she was no bigger than 
a doll which walked and talked, and said ‘ Little 
Jack Homer sat in a comer,’ and he was only 
as high as a boy’s tvalking-stick And then they 
saw a door all gold and silver just inside , and when 
the old gentleman touched the door with his plant, 
as if he was knocking at it, it opened quite wide, and 
the two of them walked in tcgethcr. It was a long 
wide passage, like a walk under beautiful ticcs arch* 
Ing overhead, and there were such strange-looking 
birds flitting about in the branches, and butterflies 
all over jewels, and great pears and apples and 
oranges growing on them ; and if you tried to gatlicr 
them they opened and showered out the loveliest 
sweets, and prescrvcvl apricots and greengages and 
cherries, and all the sweetest things little Miss Mary 
had ever dreamed about She wanted to stop and 
gather them up, and put them into the dearest little 
baskets that ever a little girl saw, which stood about 
quite handy, so that she might carry them home to 
her sisters and little brother. But the old man said, 
' No, you had better not stop for them. Thcrc’are 
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seen coming in procession. They were the loveliest 
little glowworms, and no two of them had quite the 
same-coloured lights. Some ucrc like flame, some 
rosy, some pale blue, some like emeralds, ever}- flash- 
ing colour you can think of. Hut after these torch- 
bearers came the Princess and all her court. But I 
can’t tell you properly about all these tilings, or 
about the quantities of flowers all made of diamonds 
and pearls, and other lovely things, and how Miss 
Marj' took out her handkerchief, thinking it was a 
pity they should be wasted lying about on the floor 
so, and how astonished she u'as uhen her handker- 
chief seemed to grow as big as a sheet ; and then 
she found out for the first time how very tiny she 
and the old gentleman had both grown, so little that 
they weren't much taller than a big man’s middle 
finger 1 

And this startled her so much that she waked up 
suddenly, and found it was all nothing but a 
DREAM 1 
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WIS.S ^r.\RV niTN'ESSKS THE STARTI./.NYJ 
ADvr-NTURi: or tiik ncMni.r i!F.r.s 
IK •rAlRYl-\NI)' 

'XTO, no,’ said little Mivi Marj-, a little "con* 
■I « traf>- ■ this limt ‘No, no, ft wasn't all t 
dream. There was ever so much that wc saw 
besides that, and which can easily be told, to show 
that It was tint all a dream - but tliii old (jentleman 
with the i^reen beard can tell it as well Qs I can, or 
nearly vi , and Iress’dcs it is ins business, and not 
mine bu-.:ness is tohttcn.and sc*.- thit he tells 

it all rijhL {;r> «m Ibis minute,' she s.ilil l>» Mr. 
C»fcen!»-arJ. • .Hid trjl all aU-ut the b«Miitifiil Ijiry 
I'rir.ecss hc *.iw, a.ed all I '-r luds and huln-s .iiul 
^crTt/emeo , arni a.'/ ijteSy lhin,;s hc s.tw, aril all 
abc-i-t H^.-r b'-r-bees an.J the Irfa,;o«*n'c<, .md 
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cvcrjthing; and mmd you don’t lca\e one single 
word out’ 

Well, what could the old man, who seemed mucli 
more qualified to make his nose white with grubbing, 
and his beard green with his seekings anil searchings, 
than to tell a long story ; what could lie do but go 
on with the story when he was so bid? So he 
began something this waj — 

• Well yes, we did see a thing or two ; and no 
doubt it vtas not all quite a dream. It couldn't be, 
}ou know, when 1 actually measured myself, and 
little Miss Marj as well. Only, I can’t really tell 
you how we had both grown quite the wrong way, 
both of us, and got littlcr and littler, instead of taller 
and stouter and stronger, as other young people do 
as they get older. Hut so it was • and I soon saw it 
was a good thing we had grown shorter and slimmer 
and litter to get into corners and passages and 
hiding-places than we should ha\c been vf we had 
kept our right size , for we should have been as much 
in the way as one of Miss Mary’s faliicr's liaystacl<s 
and a load of new-led hay in the dining-room at 
Skutterskelf at a quarter past one o’clock. 

‘ For there was such a rout came into that tall, 
beautifully-lighted, afld gorgeous pavilion just under 
the Folly Hill I told you of. First came a grand 
Fairy Lord with a wand such as you never saw 
and never dreamt of before, whiter than snow and 
brighter than a moonbeam, and set with a jeuel tliat 




THE l.VPERIAL PRINCESS OF THE FAIRIES rj 


Because, if not, you must, the very first time you can 
get an opportunity, and then you mil understand 
my description of the clothes the Lord and tlic pages 
wore, their coats and robes and everything ■ for 
they looked as if they were made of silk spun from 
the sery finest gossamer you ever saw on a bright 
autumn morning, piled all over with plumes from 
the most gorgeous butterflies’ wings that ever flew. 

' Well, but I am stopping the entering procession 
all this time, trying to tell you of these wonderful 
things ; but I am sure I ought not, because the 
beautiful Imperial Princess of the f(iinc$ was making 
her entry Just after the fairy maidens. And she 
was s/ff/i a LOVC to look at ' It was a good thing 
that we were so little ourselves as to be able to hide 
away a little ; for we should liave been ashamed to 
be seen in our everyday clothes in such a bright 
glowing company as that 

‘But the Princess. She was. as I said. rvcA a 
/civ to look at She was very tall for a fairy, and 
moved like the fairicst of all her Quecn-molhcr’s 
.beautiful daughters. I should think she was nearly' 
a quarter of a )’ard high, and most of the chief 
fairy ladies were only about six inches tail I dare 
not even try to tell you how she was dressed ; but 
the coronet she wore on her head, and the lacc 
that fell in summer'Cloud folds about her — well, 
there s no such thing as describing them. All I 
can say is that the d.’uslingncss of the jewels in 
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birds in the world, jt>u would have a little sort of 
a notion of wli.it that fairy dance was really like.’ 

As for Mr Grccnbcard and Miss Mary, they 
were so enchanted, so Hondcr-stricken, that they 
quite forgot about keeping as much as they could 
out of sight ; and so they got a little farther and a 
little farther out of their comer, till at last they 
stood quite in the bright, soft, dear light of the 
suspended tamps ; though of course not at all in 
the way of the dancers. But the Fairy Lord with 
the wand— I suppose he must have been the Fairy 
Frincess's Lord High Chamberlain — saw them in a 
moment, and came directly to where they were 
standing. Little Mary was in such a fright, and 
even Mr. Greenbcard was a little apprehensive. 
However, the Lord did not make himself the least 
terrible, or even disagreeable. He only said, ' Little 
People ’ — and fancy a Lord who wasn’t himself as 
tall as a baby-kitleo standing on its hind-lcgs, 
calling both Mr. Greenbcard and Miss Mary "little 
people ’’ ! But that only shows liow v ery small they 
must have grown without altc^cther being aware of 
it — ^ Little People,’ he said, ' you should not be here 
in such shabby clothes, which arc not even fit for 
the Fairies’ rag-bag. You should ha\c put j’our best 
on before you came In at the Grand Riser Archway ' 
— and fanc>’ calling what, on the outside and as 
lortals see, onlj' looks like a tolerably tidy rabbit- 

Ic, a ‘Grand Archway’ I — ^'orcl'« have got a mole 
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the coronet wouUl have put out the eyes of anj* 
of Queen Victoria's ladies: while the lace would 
have made them all turn green and jcllow f<ir 
cniy ’ 

‘ J 5 ut the mu-tc* Oh! 5-00 should base heard 
that' And thtn. when the I’rincess had been eon* 
ductc<l to her throne, which was set under the 
highest p.art of the pavilion, and had one great 
gorgeous flower like a Japanese iii> onl> far more 
beautiful ouiMclc than any mortals ever «tc arc 
inside . 'WcctcT than a whole gar»lcn-full of ordinary 
earthly ones, to 'vrve as canopy, anr! when the 
floor, all laid vMth crystals joJ sapphires and topaics 
and other grand jcvsifs m such a wonderful way, 
began to be covcfC'l with the fiiriet who were going 
to dance, you n-uJ«l h.sve wanted at Jeavt twenty 
pairs of lycs to see half the pretuness or a quarter 
of the lustre and glory there was there. D d you 
ever see the sea on a glorious summer right with 
the m'wn shm ng down very brightly on it, and 
thousand! and ihousimls anil thousands of httlc 
dancing ripples all I ghtcJ up, and glancing and 
shiinmefing and smiling ard sparkling as the mrinn- 
beam* kcseil thorn aJJ in a moment, and evry 
/nomrrt? WrlJ. if you try to Unnk of that j i.t’ir-, 
a-vj t j farcy all th it ifcimmerin • and spitkl'/.i t 
g'.4-'.:-’g a- ! darcirg a'l l.t wpssith Ih- c ' 
t*e fi-U'w 3-<i t*^e lues ef t‘ <• d-i'‘ 
a’l th? 1 -ve! '-.t i*/*crs a--! I , ' ' 
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birds in the world, you would liavc a little «ort of 
a notion of nh.it that fairy dance nas really like.' 

As for Mr. Grecnbcarrl and MNs Mary, they 
were so enchanted, so wonder-stricken, that they 
quite forgot about keeping as much as they could 
out of sight ; and so they got a little farther and a 
little farther out of their comer, till at last they 
stood quite in the bright, soft, clear light of the 
suspended lamps, though of course not at all m 
the way of the dancers. Hut the Fairy Lord wvth 
the wand — I suppose he must have been the Fairy 
Princess’s Ijjrd High Chamberlain — saw them in a 
moment, and came directly to where they were 
standing. Little Mary was in such a fright, and 
ev'cn Mr. Greenbeard was a little apprehensive 
However, the Lord did not make himself the least 
terrible, or even disagreeable. He only said, ' Little 
People' — and fancy a Lord who wasn't himself as 
tall as a baby-kitten standing on its hind-legs, 
calling both Mr. Greenbeard and Miss Mary ‘‘little 
people ” I But that only shows how very small they 
must have grown without altogether being aware of 
it — ' Little People,’ he said, ‘you sliould not be here 
in such shabby clothes, which arc not even fit for 
the Fairies’ rag-bag. Tfou should have put your best 
on before you came in at the Grand River Archway ’ 
— and fancy calling what, on the outside and as 
mortals see, only looks like a tolerably tidy rabbit- 
hole, a ‘Grand Archway '1 — ■* or else have got a mole 
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tlic coronet would have put out the eye? of any 
of Queen Victoria’H ladies; wliiJe llic Incc would 
luivc made tlicin all turn green and )cllow for 
envj- ! 

' lUit tlic music! Oh! you should have heard 
that I And then, when the IVinccss had been con- 
ducted to her throne, which was set under the 
highest part of the pavilion, and had one great 
gorgeous flower {ike a Japanese lily (only far more 
beautiful outside than any mortals ever see are 
inside), sweeter than a whole ga«lcn-full of ordinary 
earthly ones, to serve as canopy; and when the 
floor, all laid with crystals and sapphires and topazes 
and other grand jewels in such a wonderful way, 
began to be covered with the fairies who were going 
to dance, you would have wanted at least twenty 
pairs of eyes to see half the prettinoss or a quarter 
of the lustre and gIor>’ there was there. Did you 
ever see tlie sea on a glorious summer night with 
the moon shining down very brightly on it, and 
thousands and thousands and thousands of little 
dancing ripples all lighted up, and glancing and 
shimmering and smiling and sparkling as the moon- 
beams kissed them all in a moment, and every 
moment ? Well, if you try to think of that picture, 
and to fancy all that shimmering and sparkling and 
glancing and dancing all lit up with the colours of 
the rainbow and the hues of the diamond, and of 
all the loveliest flowers and butterflies and humming- 
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birds in the world, >'ou u-ould have a little '5ort of 
a notion of what that fairy dance was really ld.e.’ 

As for Mr. Grccnbcard and Mi^s Mary, thej 
were so enchanted, so wondcr-striclvcn, that they 
quite forgot about keeping as much as they could 
out of sight ; and so they got a little farther and a 
little farther out of their comer, till at last they 
stood quite in the bright, soft, clear light of the 
suspended lamps ; though of course not at all in 
the way of the dancers. But the Faiiy Lord with 
the wand — I suppose he must have been the Fair>’ 
Princess’s I<ord High Chamberlain — saw them in a 
moment, and came directly to where they were 
standing. Little Mary was in such n fright, and 
even Mr. Grcenbcard was a little apprehensive. 
However, the Lord did not make himself the least 
terrible, or cvxn d}sagrcc.ablc. 11c only said, ‘ Little 
People' — and fancy a Lord who wasn’t himself as 
tall as a baby-kitten standing on its hind-legs, 
calling both Mr. Grccnbcard and Mi»s Mary “little 
people ” ! But th.at only shows how very small they 
must have grown without altogether being aware of 
it — Little People,’ he said, ‘)-ou should not be here 
in such shabby clothes, which arc nof even fit for 
the Fairies’ rag-b.ig. You should have put your best 
on before you came in at the Grand River Archw ay * 
— and fancy c.alHng what, on the outside and as 
mortals see, only looks like a tolerably tidy rabbit- 
hole, a ‘Graml Archway'! — ^'orcl^c have got a mo’e 
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to lend you his b«at velvet coat and robe. Btit 
don't be afraid ’ (this he said to Uttie Mary, who was 
tremblin" a good deal), ‘I am not angry witi» you 
and the Princess is fond of little mortals who are 
kind to living creatures, butterflies and ordinarj' 
flics, and wild mice, and all such things, anti woiiM 
not be pleased if 1 sent you away in disgrace; 
whicJi J shooltl haw been obliged to do if you had 
been cruel and unkind to living creatures. And so 
I will make It all right for j'ou both.' And he jmt 
touched them with the bright gem at the tip of his 
wand, which made them both »vink very much, nml 
their eyes water like anything, with its clear bright- 
ness, and in a moment they were cloiheil in such 
lovely raiment, you can't think! They looked at 
one another, and then at themselves in the glass 
and they didn't know one another nor yet them- 
selves the lead in the world lallle Mary had just 
time to think to herself. 'Well, if I h.ivc to gn tn 
church next Sunday like this, I shall have to hMc 
n>scif under the seat all the tune.’ when the Ia>nt 
Cliamberlain took (hem both straight to the Pnircess. 
and Slid who they were and how they had come 
there, and what he bod saw! and done to them. 
And the J'nncess moile answer, and the sound of 
her so.ee was like the sound of the ilclicalCHt and 
»r/:rs: i.Uer belli >ou can even think of^ •Quite 
t. Give them some siipjicr,' and. as she 5.»Jd 
wi. sh" jfr:1-d d>wrs upon M«ry so sweetly, and 
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pretty bright pearls dropped out of the smiles, and 
Mar) was told to pick them up and put them in 
her pocket, for they might be useful to lier ; and at 
least they would teach her how to smile nicely, if 
she only remembered to smile as the Princess her- 
self always did ; and that was in kindness and 
goodwill to all that was poor or weak, and especially 
all that was good and true and lovely in life. 

Well, next they were taken to get some supper , 
and SUCH a supper it was! All the mortals' food 
they had ever tasted was like bran and dust and 
sand to those dishes, and all they had ever had 
to drink before, like water out of a wa.sh - tub 
compared with the fairy wine which was set to their 
lips there I 

As soon as they had done their supper — and 
you may be sure they did not hurry over such a 
feast as that, when every sweet, templing dish came 
to them of its o\vn accord, and the wine-glasses 
(each made out of single crystals or sapphires or 
emeralds) came to be drunk from exactly as they 
were wanted, and set themselves down again with- 
out any spilling or trouble to the drinkers ■ but as 
soon as they had done supper, they were taken 
back to the presence of the Princess ; and they 
saw in a minute that something had happened, or 
was happening; for there was a little oonfusion 
among the bright fairy throng, and ■ 
individual fairy was looking up ' 
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OS btj' as an orclinarj- lady’s bracelet. This was 
laM <lo«n at her feet just dear of the steps to (he 
platform her throne stood upon ; anil she came 
doM n the steps and trxjk her stand just on the top 
of it. Then she just touched a little spring that 
did not show, and up, up. up she «ent. not rush- 
ingly, or hustlingly, w noisily hkc a rocket, but 
fluictly, easilj’. steadily, gracefully, till she reached 
the c-vaet place stherc she had seen the cracL 
And it \>as true There wai a crack there, and 
ishat was worse, she saw it was getting wider and 
larj'cr and more serious cscry minute 

lly this time the Lord Chamberlain had fussed 
himself on to some sort of an elesator he had had 
brought in, and he too had mounted . but much 
more in the w.iy of those beautiful globes of 
illffcrcnt • coloured fire we see thrown up out of 
Koman candles and such like fireworks, with sudden 
jerks .snd shixjts. Hut the l'nncc~-s ordcrwl him 
down again directly, and told him to go and hasten 
the mssons and their tools and the strongest and 
biggest elcsaton they had about the rasilion - 
because there were plenty of them, and they were 
continually wanted to attend to those !i<fbly-hung 
lamps I told )-ou of, ami for many other things 
licsijes that 

Uut be had hardly got down to the bottom 
brfotr the crack wulcned fo«s to let m two sun- 
Is-atns whkh struck light tb.rough and «’.nwn to 
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part of the pavilion just above the throne of the 
Princess. Whatever could it be? 

Some said one thing and some said another. 
Jiut the great Lord said, witli just a touch of 
anger as vveli as scorn in his tone, ‘It was those 
pestilent people who had been working in the out- 
side world, at the place they called the Folly Hill; 
and a good name it was (or such silly proceedings. 
It might well be called “folly,” he thought. And 
they had made a crack in the ceiling, and it would 
have to be looked to, and the silly people outside 
told— taught, if neccssarj- — to mend their manners.’ 
In answer to this harangue (he Princess said she 
was sure she could see the crack ; and her eyes 
were so amazingly sharp that, when she said she 
could even sec the light through it, everybody was 
sure she was right. So it had to be seen to at once. 

Well, the Lord Chamberlain sent for the fiiry 
masons at once to come and attend to it. ‘No, 
no,' said the I’lincess, ‘ I can't wait for them anti 
their slow ways. I will go up myself and .see what 
is wrong. Hring me my elevator.’ Four of the 
pages flashed away at once, almost before the words 
were quite out of her mouth, to fetch it; and in 
less lime than it takes me to tell you about it, they 
came back with a lovely blue velvet cushion, on 
which there lay a gold ring, very strangely and 
curiously worked with wheels and springs, and ail 
sorts of delicate m.ichincry inside, and it was al<out 
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as big as an ordinary lady's bracelet This was 
laid do\in at her feet just clear of the steps to the 
platform her throne stood upon ; and she came 
down the steps and took her stand just on the top 
of it Then she just tcmched a little spring that 
did not sho", and up, up, up she went, not rush 
ingly, or bustlmgly, or noisily like a rocket, but 
quietly, easily, steadily, gracefully, tilt she reached 
the exact place where she had seen the crack. 
And it nas true. There was a crack there; and 
what was worse, she saw it was getting wider and 
lai^r and more serious c»cry minute. 

13y this time the Lord Chamberlain had fussed 
himself on to some sort of an eles-ator he had had 
brought in. and he too had mounted ; but much 
more in the way of those beautiful globes of 
different - coloured fire we see thrown up out of 
Roman candles and such'like firew-orks, with sudden 
jerks and shoots. Rut the Princess ordered him 
down again directly, and told him to go and hasten 
tlie masons and their tools and the strongest and 

biggest elevators they had about the Pavilion 

because there were plenty of them, and they were 
continually wanted to attend to those loftily-hung 
lamps 1 told you of, and for many other things 
besides tliat 

Rut lie had hardly got down to the bottom 
before the crack widened so as to let in two sun- 
beams. which struck right through and dowm to 
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the middle of the fairies' ball-room floor, exactly in 
front of the Princess’s throne. And a bit dropped 
out of the edge of the crack and fell on to the 
top of her elevator, heavy enough to make it begin 
to go down so rapidly and dangerously that the 
Princess was obliged to take care for herself lest 
there should be a hurtful accident. So she just 
lightly leaped on to the sunbeams and slid gently 
down : and it was shc/i a sight to see! One did 
not know which was the brightest and the bonniest 
— the Princess or the sunbeams — as she slid down 
by them, gracefully and gently and quite unharmed. 

But what happened next was much more serious. 
Fragments began to fall with quite a clatter from 
the crack, and there was great disquiet and un- 
easiness among the fairy host below. Presently 
the hole which the sunbeams got through, and with- 
out any struggling, was seen to bo darkened, and 
something like a noise of stnt^Iing was really 
heard, and more broken pieces fell down ; and 
then all at once the darkening object was out of 
the way, and the hole was seen quite big enough 
for several more sunbeams to get in at ; but there 
was also heard another noise — such a buzzing and 
humming as if there was a whole host of angry bees 
all buzzing against one another and everybody else. 

But the loudness of the sound was mainly be- 
cause the vaulted ceiling made the buzzing sound 
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side. What really caused it was a monster Bumble- 
bee, which had made its nest jn the earth above the 
crack, and which had got itself entangled in it, and 
in the hole, and had crept and crawled and buzzed 
its way through, and now was buzzing away in the 
vault above like a bee bewitched Then it began 
to fiy wildly about, and still more like a crazy bee 
it dashed first at one of the bright lamps, like big 
ostrich eggs, that hung all about up there, as you 
remember, and then at another; and in this way 
it began soon to make itself stupid and dizzy as 
well as crazy ; and soon, hitting itself an awful crack 
against the biggest egg-lamp, it quite stunned itself, 
and began to fall down, down, down, but turning 
round and round, and buzzing madly all the time, 
till at last it reached the floor with a dull bump; 
and there it lay on its back buzzing and whizzing, 
and turning round and round, just like a spinning- 
top gone crazy. 

This would not have mattered so very much, 
and I daresay would only have made the fairies 
laugh, even although it kept darting out its horrid 
long sting as it whirled round, so that nobody could 
go near it, because, as it whizzed round so quick, 
its sting was in all places at once. But there was 
something else that did matter, and mattered a good 
deal too. For the big old Bumble-bee's nest fell 
through also, almost directly, and it had ever such 
a lot of young-bee cases or cocoons in it, each with 
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a biimblc-bcc inside ready to hatch, and the moment 
U fell to the floor the cocoons began to open and 
send out the big yellow-bodied bees; and being 
disturbed by such an uncomfortable hatching, they 
were as cross as honey-bees when their hives are 
upset by a honey-stealing bear. And in a very 
short time indeed, they were gathering round their 
Still-spinning old mother, and seemingly ready for 
any amount of mischief. 

Seeing this, the Princess sent ofT two pages in 
haste to the Lord Colonel of the Fairy Dragon-fly 
Horse, and two more to the Fairy Long-legged Spiders, 
and si:< others to the masters of the Fairy Wax- 
making Pec-skeps, and th^ were to order my Lord 
the Colonel to bring up with all possible speed three 
companies of the smartest Dragon - fly - mounted 
Elves, and the other officials to bring two squads of 
the fastest and strongest Spinners, and three swarms 
complete of the Royal Fairy Wax-brigade. Besides, 
two other pages ^vere sent to the ^Varden of the 
Pine-wood Tree-fairies, to order Irim to send in at 
once seven bundles of the needles of the porcupine- 
leaved pine, and serve them out to the soldier fairies 
as they arrived. 

The orders were hardly given before they were ^ 
attended to and obeyed, and in a very few moments 
the drums and trumpets of the Fairy Dragoons were 
heard, and the gay Dragon-fly Elves came flitting up, 
^nd it was seen that each of them had a porcupine 
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pine-needle in his sling, blunted at the end by the 
Princess’s orders ; for she did not want to kill the 
Bumble-bees outright nnless diere was no help for 
it, but only to disable them from doing any harm. 
And then a few seconds later the Long-legged Spiders 
came with great balls of web ready spun, and the 
Wax -makers were busy buzzing ready for their work 
—though neither they nor the Spiders knew at all 
,what it was they were specially wanted for, 

It was time, however, for some help to be 
brought: for the brown and yellow-coated Bumbles 
had got to boas craty as their mother, who still 
kept spinning round and round on her back and 
buzzing like a pigmy thrashing-machine in a stack* 
garth. And they were (lying about in twos and 
threes, and others were gathering in sixes and 
sevens, and cleaning (heir wings and trying their 
Stings, and one more cross or more daring than the 
rest had stuck his sting into the Lord Chambcilain's 
beautiful robe, and hung there buzzing and snarling 
and hissing worse than a wild pussy-cat with a sore 
mouth spitting, Bui he was very soon settled 
though ; for my Lord %'cry cannily managed to put 
the bright end of his vrand to the Bumble, and its 
wings shrivelled up in a second, while one of the 
pages cut the sting through with the Ptincc^’s 
jewelled, gold-mounted scissors which she sent on 
purpose. 

But this made such an uproar among the 
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.1 biimbic-bce inside ready to hatch, and the moment 
it fell to the floor the cocoons began to open and 
send out the big yellow-bodied. bce.s; and being 
disturbed by such an uncomfortable hatching, they 
were as cross as honey-bees when their hh'es are 
upset by a honey-stealing bear. And in a very 
short time indeed, they were gathering round their 
still-spinning old mother, and seemingly ready for 
any amount of mischief. 

Seeing this, the Princess sent off two pages in 
haste to the Lord Colonel of the Fairy Dragon-fly 
Horse, and two more to the Fair)’ Long-legged Spiders, 
and six others to the masters of the Fairy 
making Bec-skeps, and they were to order my Lord 
the Colonel to bring up with all possible speed three 
companies of the smartest Dragon - fly - mounted 
Elves, and the other officials to bring two squads of 
the fastest and strongest Spinners, and three swarms 
complete of the Rpy’al Fairy Wax-brigade. Besides, 
two other pages were sent to the Warden of the 
Pine-wood Tree-fairle^ to order him to send in at 
once seven bundles of the needles of the porcupine- 
leaved pine, and serve them out to the soldier fairies 
as they arrived. 

The orders were hardly given before they were ^ 
attended to and obejxd, and in a very few moments 
the drums and trumpets of the Fairy Dragoons ^vcrc 
heard, and the gay Dragon-fly El«s came flitting up, 
^nd it was seen that each of them had a porcupine 



CaVM.KY CHARGE ON THE PU.WO/fS 


presently the trooper got a good chance tin>. and 
gasc a hard prod under the other wing, and slopped 
^ poor numble's buzzing for good. And then }ou 
saw in a moment what the bpiders h.id been ordered 
up for. Two of them came and began to walk o\er 
and about tlic ct»ppled bee, who could only crawl 
slowly and make aimless darts wab bis sling The 



Spiders’ legs were k> ihin and moied so quickly, the 
sting neser could touch them but csers time the 
.spider crossed aiul cn>sse«l again, tl.reail ujion thread 
was east upon the disablcs.1 bee, and in almost no 
time he was spun up into a n-rt of a l.vng oval 
jvircel, sr. tight that he owlsba rw.sc log or nt 
cf his tail, «'r esen J,»s jaws. \nJ lien the w-c^k 
of the Was-wetVw hegati. and that wai to cover 
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the entangled prisoner with wax ; and this thej' did 
so well and so quickly that In less than a minute 
what had just been a spiteful, buzzing, stinging 
bumble-bee u-as only an oval bundle of «ax, some- 
thing like a ver>- large sugared almond in shape. 

It was such a strange flickering scene, with all 
those gorgeously coloured Dragon-flies and their 
gay riders careering about, sometimes high in the 
air and sometimes lower down, according as the 
terrified Bumbles flew — and they flwv just as stupidly 
as bumbles always do if the>' fly in at j’our open 
window when you are working or reading, hitting 
themselves lumbering thwacks against the gloss of 
the window, or the ceiling, or the bookaases, or any- 
where. But it was not long before all the brown 
and yellow - coated enemies were spun up, and 
dressed in their new shell-jackets, which fitted them 
like wax. 

The next thing was to collect and lay them all 
in little rows side by side, and as near as possible to 
a queer-looking steel engine which had been brought 
in while the fight was still going on, and placed on 
the floor just underneath the crack and exactly 
below the hole. It looked, Mr. Greenbcard said, 
for all the world just like an old-fashioned buckle, 
such as gentlemen used to wear on their iii.steps in 
the old days, only a thousand times more compli- 
cated. Well, upon this was placed a strangc-Iook- 
■. ' basket-like affair, which was really a fairy 
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mason's hod; and in the hod, ni(h some trouble 
because of the weight of the waxed-up liumblcs, 
three of them were put at a time, and then a 
sprinj; was touched, and— Hullo ! stand out of the 
wayl up goes the hod, like a crjckct ball when 
the bowler shies it straight up into the air after 
getting a man out ; and just as the hod gets outside 
the hole it stops short, and out leap the waxed 
bees, and dow n they tumble into the hole in the 
Folly Hill. You may be sure it did not lake those 
active workers down below scry long to get all 
those waxen mummies packed into the luxJs and 
shot out above in the same way as the first , and 
then the fairj- masons began their work of repairing 
the dam^c llut of course, what wath the fairy 
taulling-stoncs, and the fair> mortar, and all the 
chippings and splinters and dust, and so forth, the 
fair)' dance was put an end to , and the funniest 
thing of all w.as the manner of the ending of it 

When ordinaf)' mortal gentlemen and ladies go 
to onVmaiy mortal balls there's alna>s ai the end 
an awful lot of fuss and noise and confusion and 
clamour, calling for cairiagcs. and getting cloaks 
and hats and wrwps. and nobody knows wt\al, bcfx>rt 
one can succeed in getting away, and then the 
lights arc slowly pul out, and the timl and >awning 
servants cree^i alxnil. an>l it is long before at! is 
really still and cjuitc ovcf Hot here it was vj 
dinerent. The Fairy rrtncesi made a gracious 
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sHccpinjj !>o\v to llie htindrctls anti hundreds of 
fairies present, as If bidding them good-bye, or, in 
other words, “dismissing the assembly,” and then, in 
a moment, before j’ou could wink once, she and every 
one else, and the lights, and the p.ivilion, and the 
very hall itself, and everything, was gone! All was 
dark I All was quiet ! All ss'as as if nothing had 
happened, or ever had happened ! So bees, no 
masons, no elevators, no crack, no hole, no nothingl 
Only Mr. Greenbeard and Miss Mary : and they were 
lost ! They did not know where thc>’ were, nor the 
way they got there, nor the way out, nor whether 
they could get out at all, nor anything. So Mr 
Greenbeard groaned, but I am sorry to say Miss 
Mary, now "quite contrary,” only grinned. It was 
so dark the old gentleman could not see her, or else 
I can’t say what he would have done, or what he 
would have said. Perhaps he would have been very 
cross, and then Mary would have been frightened. 
But perhaps, also, he wouldn’t, but would only have 
laughed at her. But any way, he only groaned again. 

So Miss Mary said, ‘ Wliat’s the matter, you poor 
old man?’ But he only groaned another groan 
and said, 'Here we are in the dark, and we cant 
find our way anywhere, and much less out of this 
dark hole. And besides ’ 

'Well, what besides?' asked Miss Mar>’, quite 
sharp, when he hesitated, and then stopped without 
saying any more. 
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‘ Oh ! never mind, dear little girl,' he said , ' wc 
can’t get out, so nothing else signifies,’ 

‘ Why can’t w c get out ? ’ she asked back 
‘Why, because it is all dark, and wc don't know 
our way. And there’s nobody to tell us, and nothing to 
show us. And we can't even feel our way. Oh dear i ' 
But Miss Mary didn’t say ‘Oh dear ' at all She 
seemed quite cheerful, really And in a trice she 
put her hand into her pocket, and took out one of 
the Princess’s smile-pcarU, and it was so bright it 
was jual as good as a very bright cariiagc-lamp 
And then she put her hand back again and took out 
another, v\hkh she handed to Mr. Grernbcard , and 
then she laughed out loud, and said that now they 
were as well off as if they had been seated in a 
carriage with a pair of horses, with the briglitest of 
lamps, going home from a party , and so they began 
to try and find their way. 

But it wasn’t so easy to find afler all ; and they 
made a good many mistakes. Because, as they 
came to understand before long, there were many 
other W'ays leading to the hall and grand pavilion 
under the Folly Hill besides the one from the Green 
Bridge — which w as the particular one they wanted to 
find, of course. But at last, after ever so many mis- 
takes and wrong turns, they found the right one ; 
and they were quite sure about its being the right 
one, because there lay, just there, a bit of blue ribbon 
which had dropped off Miss Mary’s frock; at least 
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it had been on her frock that verj’ momin;i, and ihcy 
both of them knew it the minute they saw iL 

But" ‘Oh dear!’ — and it was MNs Maiy who 
groaned ‘Oh dear!’ this time; and Mr. Grccnbcan.1 
did not ask her ' What was the matter now ? ’ for he 
knew very well the moment he saw the ribbon. It 
wa.s but a little bit, just the tail-end of a bow ; and 
yet it was longer that* Atiss Mary herself, and more 
than half as long as he was with his hi;jhcst-hcc!rd 
boots on! And that made them think wh-it little 
humpty-dumpties they both were; and how on earth 
were they to get back to their right sire? 

Well, they dragged the ribbon along with lliciti. 
not e%cn Mus Mar) being inclined to chatter much 
now Suppose |v>or bry old Smut even were to see 
them ' Wotililh t even Smut be rcaily to hunt them ? 
Or .Max' h) , th.it would be worse still. Tor he 
«(«ld l«c ijuitc sure to take them for very big nif>c, 
or very •mart joung rabluti dressed up to go to a 
garden jvirt> , and cattli them m hiv big mouth Just 
fi>r the fyn «if (he thing Or even if he only just srI 
noe s'f bu f.iui t,ij |>jws on them by mistake I 

Howcscr, all thmjv. even wanderings in I'.dry- 
Ur<J, ar.l a.'J thr (erplexitiri it leads to. come t<‘ 
nntrer ir lifer, and the .ArchaJ I ritrante w'H 
read 'ilatli.f, arrd after |.«.king<rtit>cry c.iutioiidy — 
ta’kl'j 'e an»»./u» l.ft’c |eci»s to see fh.it mitler 
.! f. r ifai. r-.f jet !».e « ,i. nut anythin;; like .1 
s ir a cf-*. « » even a fjlJ gt'/wn rabbi’. wi re In 
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the way, they ventured out And there they were, 
“poor little people,” as the I-ord Chamberlain had 
called them — poor little things, not six inches high, 
poor dears, and Miss Mary feeling quite sure that 
even if they could manage to creep up that long 
sandy path from the bridge up to the gravel before 
the house, and get to the front without any unlucky 
mishap from dog or cat, they would never be able to 
mount up those tall stone steps that led to the door , 
and as to opening the door or ringing the bell, why, 
a good-sized brown doll, that could not stand by it- 
self, would be quite as good at that work as them- 
selves 1 And even if they could manage to help one 
another up the steps, and get into the hall, what 
would happen then, when the butler or the footmen 
saw them, such objects as they were ? 

Miss Mary, as she thought of all this, was almost 
ready to cry. And besides, she was feeling both tired 
and hungry ; for she had found out that Fairy feasts 
only made one want homely meat and pudding all 
the more : so there would have been plenty of 
excuse for her if she had had a good cry. But she 
was a brave little girl, and she wouldn’t. 

But still she was very unhappy about it all. And 
to tell you just the very exact truth, she was just a 
little cross and snappy when, all at once, just 
in the middle of her trouble and distress, the old 
gentleman broke out into a loud laugh, just close 
to her ear. 
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•U!»* Afr Jt.| r.r?' .iM rjti'f 

«*''«!, ’I l'’t ‘‘sr*- I^^T* l« r'^Cfiirt ; 1(1 hi(^!i .It.’ 

ti'.J iVr- <!.■ wn tfie *{Hit J'>tir 

I in ffxV'-t .1*11(1, Mify — {fie offirr pocl;ct 
tl 11 tiir-r in.{ pr'l nii* tfiit fiSt!(* (out I^.ivcd pl.int 
Hr j; ,» twf^fr ivr f mn { ( nr wiy in. Sc~ { h.iiccnf 
nt-sv (i:rr» ly TmU It fill*, and throw it away; now, 
jii«{ Ihr ijinr initant I «f(s' And no sooner wis 
tfi.il il’ifir than, m a t«infclinc. they bc;;.in to prow 
and j;row. and widen an<l Km-.r t-allcr, till they nere 
all tint their ri^ht «ire as-im— when, in a flaah, Afary 
«Jid not know how it happened, hut ilic heard Nurse's 
voice V1J in2 to her. * U'clf, .'fm .'far>', >‘OU have had 
.1 |i;oo(! ilcc[i tfiii time! Hut w-ake up, and don't go 
on drc.nnting any longer, or making such noises and 
Jumps in your steep .Make h-oste, or you nill be 
rjiiite too f.ite for tea’ 

So .Mary jumpcil up, and rubbed her eyes, and 
sliook ficr head, and s.iid, ' ! told you I knew there 
were no such things as fairies. It is all stories, and 
I don't believe a word of it’ 

And then she said to herself a minute or two 
after, ‘I'll never take another walk with that old 
Greenbeard. He’s always playing me some trick.’ 


in 

rUKTIlKn .MlvnNTVRI.S OV Mls-S M \RY 
AVITHIN TUt: I>OMMV<s 

‘snowjND nc»« nil. i\i«cn«; vKixfRi, 
iiu.tR jnvi.iA 

I T not to be »upp«e>l ll.*t littJe Mi»v M»r> 
foryrit thit i-f hm tru} 

Mr.* CirwntieanS < in tlif laincN pta-il liaK 
lirncath llic 1 oily ili I •••.'w't l tril 1-fr 

it vat onlt a ijreain. ami «itirerk a;;a n (‘.kl i! wa> 
only a »ior)- n\t— .leJ I*) Mr tlrn'lirar.! »'sl tn-rn 
»!«“ l.crtc'.f l>r incite »i.te t'nr »>rrc O'' »oi}i 

th'ijt ot Ur.n^M at fai'irt. ami t*.ai \t « a» * *:«•»■»» 

tr>;;rthcT*' nJirn fifx'p’e tallrj al».i* f*. net «t x M 
fi'r)- U>v‘ I'Jt I » #0 iHat. itrf Itit trn crrla i <■» 
l.*-T r-ini an V \S>«;t*.» \1 at, at’.n x‘. i‘k-t i.vji 
• ar>rn<t!i f j in it,' anJ ti.al rtra jJ t’cic arre rsj 
tt 
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blade of grass that she hadn’t noticed and examined. 
But there wasn’t a plant or a herb the least like 
what she was looking for to be found anywhere 
near. There was not a single leaf even of the 
commonest clover, either red or white, anywhere to 
be seen. 

It was no use rubbing her eyes, as she was read)'- 



to do, and indeed did, over and over again, because 
she remembered quite well that there had been 
really' a lot of -clover there when she and the old 
gentleman had looked under the right tree that last 
time; and that it was among this lot of clover- 
plants that he had at last, after a long and p.ains- 
tahlng search, found the real plant All the same, 
now that she had come by herself to looX, there was 
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Ij . At f> Hr }.- ttsp}*'!/- f. ptfjV'l ^‘•f »rr/ 

r .'-f' f '-r-f A- f i: «nt r f«'fy f.it'; {rf^irt her 
tvM ft - \ tvi. tnrr'jMr: «?;•; 

wAi '.'.'"l .n»f r,ti» iv»rtt ptjt fir a 

fc«!V tti'S h.'n .J .J ri-t run r^ff h^re ard th-rz fo 
t-* \ f-t li'f.!!’ rtf l.t frti f.t f^ht hin 

•ti!?i. rf rf •■••fttit* f > ihrtw «t fsim, rr even p«IJ at 
Ml lunti {it ri4Vi» him c«vm'- tiu'ckrr th« way >fie 
«3n(n{ (o ct« S*Y, *h^ «fi.! no? even ta/i to him 
much, ami much fmt chatter a« uuu!. 5o he aiv 
rjuilr jMfc ll.err wjt «.tnrthin,; the matter ; but »hal 
it Mai he eoulil (><it tell I'oe I think vhe (ikl not 
want to fell either htm or anylftily el»e what her 
puttie iva« alviiit . or that »hc hail been Jiiappointed, 
or anythin^' ; because then she wouM have had to 
say Anv she had been ihiapjiomted • and of course 
when she still said «o stoutly, * There are no fairies : 

I don't believe a word about them,' she could not 
verj' well own that »he had been looking for that 
/n>’sfer/oizs fair)’ plant 

However, Mr. Grccnbcard made rather a sharp 
guess, if indeed it was only a guess, about the nature 
of her (rouble : for all at once he said to her, 
when he found how stiii and quiet she was, ‘ I say, 
Mary’, shall we go and look for that four-leaved plant 
»r«syith the golden blossom, again ? ’ Miss Maty, with- 
■ 'nking for a moment, said, ‘ Oh, it’s no use. It 
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is all (jonc.’ — 'Is it?' said the old gcntlernan, as if 
v-cf)’ much surprised ; ‘but )t>u Vnott there was such 
a lot there that daj* wc were looking And that was 
only just this last u«k,’ — ‘Ilut it is all gone, I tell 
}-ou,' answered Miss Maij*. quite sharp. ‘ Dear me!' 
he replied, ‘ail gone' That's scry strange. Arc 
you quite sure?' — * Yes, to be sure I am, >ou old 
hlind-ejxs. I ssent on purpose to look for it, just 
after 1 sasv jtiu through the library window, writing 
so hard you never saw me or $0 much as thought I 
was there. And there wasn't one single plant, not 
one single leaf even, to be seen Oh, I do wonder 
what has become of it I ' 

' Well, Mary,' he said, ‘ it is only loo true. For 
I Itad been there too. to see if there was a bit of 
the right sort left. And I found it was just as 
you have said There wasn't even a fairy-ghost 
of a leaf of it And I believe it was nothing but 
the jealousy of the Lord Chamberlain, who, civil 
as he was to us, could not have been over well 
pleased at finding we had got in without getting an 
Admission Card from him first And so I think it 
is most likely he ordered the Grand Entrance gate- 
keeper to go and root it all up, but neatly and 
trimly, so as not to make everybody notice that 
tlie plants had been taken up and carried away 
bodily.’ 

Little Miss Mary was quite concerned and 
grieved at hearing this, and what she said was, ‘ Oh, 
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»hat a pity I For vec shall never be able to get 
in again, and see all those wonderful sights and 
hear all that sweet music, and all the rest of that 
wonderful visit.’ And she stamped her foot so that 
it was a good thing my Lord Chamberlain wasn't 
beneath it ; for if he had been, all his little bones 
ivould Jiavc been crushed, and he himself stamped 
os flat as a flounder. 

But old Mr. Greenbeard did not seem very kind, 
she thought, about her disappointment, for he only 
laughed at her, and said, ‘Poor little hfaryl' so 
provokingly that she caught up a great stick to 
beat him with. Only it was very rotten, and broke 
ofl* short in her hand when she tried to use it. 
Then she felt a %-ery, very little inclined to cry: 
only she wouldn’t And then she said, ‘ What are 
you laughing at ? There’s nothing for jw to laugh 
at, anyhow; for I am sure you liked being there 
quite as well as I did.' But he only answered 
‘ Perhaps I did. Who knows ? ’ Yet, directly 
after, he just whispered to her ‘Come along with 
me. Don’t make any noise; and only walk on 
the grass, and as softly as j-ou can.' 

Well, Mary did Just so; though she could not 
the least think what it was all for. And the old 
gentleman led her very gmgerfy along, till they 
came to a wild-rose bush, not vcjy far a«vay from 
the Arched Entrance— the hole, that is, that mortals 
took for a common rabbit-hole ; and he showed her 
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a very strange-loofcing object «n the bush, which 
seemed really to be growing as a part of the bush 
(as indeed was actually the case). It was as big 
as a large gardeir rose, or larger ; though it grew 
more like the flower of a very large thistle And 
all the fibres or bairy-looking parts it was composed 
of were green down below, where it grew out of the 
bush, but rich brown and red nearer their ends, so 
as to make the whole groivth look more like a 
flower than anything else. Miss Mary thought it 
was a flower of some sort really, and wanted to 
pick it But the old man soon showed her that it 
would want a strong sharp knife to get to it even, 
and much more to cut it out ; and that anybody 
who tried would get his hands and arms very badly 
scratched if he did not take the necessary care. 
And then he said ‘ But I did not bring you here, 
Mary, to gather that pretty-looking bunch It is 
much more useful to us as it grows there, in the 
midst of the prickly bush ' And then he put a 
strong leather glove on one of his hands, while with 
the other he partly opened the furry growth of 
the top part of the mock flower, and showed Mary 
what looked like a tiny parcel neatly packed up in 
a pretty green leaf. 

•Whatever is that?’ asked Miss Mary quite 
eagerly. But he only said in answer, ■ You look 
at me when I take the pami out of its hiding- 
place.’ 
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The inomenf he loot it into h!? hantJs she saw 
he i>cftan to prow sliortrr and shorter, and thinner 
and thinner, so that in a few minutes he was only 



just tall enough to reach to the mock flower; while, 
before lie laid hold on the parcel, he had had to 
stoop to be able to reach to its hiding-place. 

Of course he made haste to get the parcel back 
into the safe place, before he became too short to 
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reach it And the very minute he had made it 
safe again, lie began to grow taller and bigger and 
stouter, until, in a short time, he uas of the same 
stature and size as usual. 

Little Miss Mary’s eyes were very wide open 
over this, you may be quite certain ; and her mouth 
was wide open toa So no wonder it was a little 
time before she was able to say even as much as 
'On !' But then the words came fast enough, and 
she wouldn't be content to lease off questioning till 
^tr. Grccnbeard had told her all about it And 
this was the story he had to tcIL 

Like her, he had gone to look after the four- 
leaved plant ; only he had not waited quite so 
long first as she had. For he went the very next 
day, and found that even as soon as that, all the 
clovers had been entirely cleared out by some means 
or other. Well, be thought it was very queer, to 
say the least. And then he thought it was rather 
sharp of the fairy folk lo ha\-c plaj ed such a trick 
as that And the ncM iliougbt he thought was, ‘ 1 
wish I could play them a nice trick back again;' 
and then it came into hi« head how, perhaps, even 
that could be done, and done fairly well too 

So what do jxm think he did, and did that sery 

minute, morcoi'cr? He went as fast as he could 

for >-ou know he was too old, and his beard much 
too green for him to be able to run fast : but 
he went as fast as he could lo what was called bj- 
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the fairies the Grand Entrance Arch, and the moment 
he got there he began to grope about and to search 
so closely that any one who had seen him would be 
sure to say he was looking for something he had 
lost. And so he was. And presently he called out 
(though not at all loudly), ' Here’s one/ and he laid 
a smooth white stone he took out of his pocket 
upon it, whatever it was. Then he seemed to stop 
and consider a little ; and he might hare been 
heard by any one who was near enough, saying to 
himself. 'Ah I that was hers. And I stood more 
that way. That’s where mine will be’ And 
groping and searching about as he had done just 
before, presently he called out again, but just in the 
same low voice as before. 'Ah I here it ii’ Ami 
then he put another white stone on the IT, what- 
ever it was. 

The next thing was to seek about for something 
else, namely, a gcxxl sprca.Iing green leaf, not tno 
thick, like those great clumsy burdock lca>es. but 
such as to fold well; and at last he foun.l this. 
Hut still he hid something ehc to look fur. nn<l he 
went on looking and looking into all the buslu.^ 
about there, until at last he lit upon that rose-bush 
with theiiueer flower-like growth i« if, and he s.n- 
to h'msclf. 'That's just the place.’ Then he went 
luck to tb- white stones, and li»l hli gfcrn lea 
li^wn cn tie ground brjacen them, and frst he 
laid cr.e of ihie things ke had kxAed for and found, 
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and marked with a stone, and then the other, on the 
leaf, folding them up in it so as to make a neat 
little parcel — ^just the parcel which you know he 
had but now shown to Miss Mary, and by the 
effects of which she had been so astonished 

But I will tell you plainly tliat what he had 
found were the two leaves which he and Miss Mary 
had made use of that time they found their way 
into the Fairies' Hall, and which, you remember, 
they had thrown down just after getting outside the 
Arched Entrance. 

So now Mr. Grecnbcard was able to play a trick 
back upon the Fairies 

As soon as Miss Mary understood all about it, 
she was for going off on another adventure that 
\cry minute Rut the old gentleman thought there 
wasn’t time for a real good one just then, and that 
they had better go a little later. .And so it was 
settled; for she made no objection to waiting a 
little when her old fnend told her he had heard fin 
the same way as before, you know) that there was 
going to be something very well worth being present 
at, among the fairies that scry afternoon ; that, in 
fact, they were going to collect and l.iy in a large 
store of Jewels, including a quantity of diamonds 
and other precious stones, besides a good few pearls 
of cosily price. 

ilul still, there was some little danger for a minute 
or two of Miss Maiy quite falling out with the old 
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gentleman. Ilccausc^ when she told him she should 
tell Nurse to put her very best Sunday frock on for 
her to go in, and ait the other smart things that 
were usually worn with It, he only laughed quite 
out loud. Little Miss Mary thought the laugh a 
very rude one, and a very unkind one as well, and 
so for a minute or two she felt very cross. But the 
old gentleman asked pardon very prettily, and made 
her a speeeh which made her feel like laughing too ; 
and then he explained what it was that had made 
him laugh so much. And I am afraid he called 
Miss Mary a name which, however, did not make 
her so angry as might have been expected. For 
he said to her, ‘You little goose!’ — and fancy 
saying that to such a young lady as Miss Mary I 
'You little goose,’ he said, ‘don’t you know 
that when we each take our four-lea%’ed spray, and 
get to the Arched Entrance, and place it against 
the door, and find ourselves small enough to enter 
in at it, we shall, at the same time, have all our 
former fairy finery on, and shall not want Sunday 
frocks and smart hats, or anything of the sort?’ — 
‘Oh!’ sighed Miss Maiy, 'shall' we really have all 
those beautiful things on again ? ’ 

'Yes,' he answered, ‘all of them, just as fine and 
grand as we had them then. And so I tliink you 
had better not say one single word to Nurse about 
Sunday frocks or anything, for fear she should ask, 

" Where are you going; to want to be dressed up so?” 
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Well, they got away in very good time, and no- 
body saw them going. They went direct to the 
rose-bush, and with very little trouble they got the 
green-leaf parcel out of the seeming flo\ver, and they 
took it by turns to carry it, as quick as ever they 
could go, to the Arched Entrance — because whoever 
carried it began to grow small that very minute , 
and so by changing they kept about the same rela- 
tive size to one another Mr. Grcenbcard carried it 
the last bit of the distance, and had got the leaf un- 
folded by the time they reached the Entrance And 
they were but very little too big to get in at it the 
minute they reached it. because it also was enlarged 
a little by reason of the nearness to it of the four- 
leaved plant. 

So on they went just as they did that time before, 
and they had not been inside more than a very few 
minutes before they saw a whole company of fairies 
and elves fuming off lo the right, out of the great 
beautiful arcade of trees, with all those nonderful 
fruits and cverj thing, that they had proceeded along 
before. And so they thought they had better go 
that way too Presently lhe>' came into such 
beautiful green meadows, with such wonderful sheets 
of water, and some long winding channels out of 
them ; and on both sides of those channels or canals, 
or whatever they were called, there were the los chest 
trees, that would have been called alders and willows 
in MortalsMand— at least I suppose so: but their 
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leaves looked as If they were all made of emerald 
and sapphire shavings, only bending as easily as real 
leaves ; and their trunks and big branches looked 
like solid but unpolished cornelian and moonstone, 
so that they appeared quite as natural as ordinary 
willow and alder-tree trunks here. 

A little farther, they came to a very large space 
all railed in, with posts of porphyry, and rails and 
bars and wires and network of the purest silver, that 
shone as bright as bright ; and betweea the posts 
they could see sheets on sheets of glistening water 
quite alive with some sort of living creatures moving 
about along the surface. 

Following the crowd as it went on moving all 
in one direction, they came to a big entrance gate, 
which had written up above it in large golden letters, 
TO THE nUFONARY. Well, this puzaled little 
Miss Mary greatly, which was not so very wonderful 
perhaps ; because even Mr. Gcecnbeard, with all he 
knew, was puzzled about its meaning at first But 
presently it dawned upon him. ‘ AviarV,’ he whis- 
pered to Miss Mary (for he had laughed out quite 
loud, and the fairies near were looking at him rather 
suspiciously), ‘ that means a place where they keep 
birds ; and Apiary, that means a place where bees 
are kept ; and, depend upon it, HUFONARY is the 
place Avhere the toads are kept — what we should call 
a Toadery in plain English.’ And then his sides 
began to shake, and his face became quite purple 
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with Viis trj'ing not to Uugh out loud, and his eyes 
became queer to look at, and Miss Mary began to 
grow a little frightened llowcsor, he got over his 
longing to laugh presently, although his sides were 



still aching, anil he dtcu I fie Miss Mars into such 
a sssTCt little (s r)' lower, nhnh «as to a pretty 
boat-house, tvhcie there were sescral lnuili ready 
use by such fames at preferred to C° f’O the water to 
W the spiirt that clearly »*» coT.ing olT And 
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when he w’as able to speak again without choking, 
his first words \vtxc, ‘I know all about it now. 
Don’t you know, Maij' — why, ever)'body knows that 
toads always have je\rels in their heads; and you 
may depend upon it that all these wide pools and 
lakes and canals are the breeding and living-places 
of thousands and thousands of toads. And, MVl’ 
he went on, 'just look at them! What monsters 
some of them are They are as big as bullocks 1 
Ay, old /Esop must have heard of this place when 
be made up his fable about the frog trj'ing to be 
as big as a bull, until at last it burst all up with 
tf)-ing.' 

Hut even white he was talking he saw there was 
somelfiing strange going on in one of the widest 
sheets of water within sight, and the toads were 
beginning to croak in a confuted sort of way; and 
then a whole (lect of bo.iti was seen nn the far sMft 
a!I full of elves and fairies, and they were darting 
abnjt here and there like watcr-aiks or swimming 
dragun fl.cs , and wherever they tame, the tMil*, big 
and htile, tnerl to gel out of the way, I^cau’C the 
fairies bad long i-otes tipped with fire— at Itait that 
• as what it lorAol like — ami if they got m.’ ir tnc;ii,;h 
t> a to jirAe at it. the creature croaked a h'ud 
crjing crijak. WeSJ, in this way the tooili were ad 
lirnen out cf the wster on to a sort of •hebing 
w*jen sc, era! companies of elves and fiiries In 
*h..ny green cMhes— I think they mud 
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have been poison-proof, so that the toads should not 
be able to spit or rub any of their venom on them 
— these green-garmented fairies, I say, began to pick 
out all the biggest and finest of the toads, letting the 
little ones slip by and get back to the lake , and as 
they came level with the great waddling creatures 
they just touched them on tlie noses with fire-spears, 
and the poor toads lost all use of their legs, and 
sprawled down flat on the ground. 

W^ll, the old gentleman and little Mary, who 
were quite In a good place for seeing everything 
well, next saw a very strange and remarkable sight 
indeed. A number of fairies and elves, in shinier 
clothes than the others, only bright blue instead of 
pure green, came forward with little instruments that 
looked like battle-axes in their hands, only more like 
playthings than real weapons of war ; and they 
danced about as if they were enjoying the fun of it 
all, as no doubt they were. For whenever they 
came to a great sprawling toad, with its eyes sticking 
out as toads’ eyes always do so horribly, they just 
gave it a little cut on the head with tlieir toy-looking 
battle-axes, hardly hard enough to cut even a midge’s 
leg in two, and the monient they did that the heads 
opened wide, and there was the jewel fully exposed 
to sight. Some were great glistening diamonds, as 
big as a man's fist, and some were pearls as big as 
turkeys’ eggs or oranges, and some were beautiful 
topazes or emeralds or sapphires, and some here and 



sc/:.vxs /yxj/xy/j.vjy 


S-’ 

{ficrc were not than nuts or waJnuM, and 

fccme<i not to he thought worth so much as the 
trouble nf gathering them up. 

Then the oW gentJetnan and Mtss Mary sarr 
another quite wonderful thing. When the jewels were 
nil taken out nf the o{«n heads of the toads — and 
some of them (1 mean the biggest) gave a great deal 
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of trouble even to a dozen of the strongest elves, 
because they were so large and heavy — the heads 
that had split open for the purpose closed up again 
with quite a sharp snap, and the toads themselves 
got the use of their legs again, and began to waddle 
back towards the water quite cheerfully. To be 
sure, you might sec one or two here and there 
scratching their poor old heads with their hind feet 
as if they itched a little : but mostly, they all seemed 
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ever so much livelier than they had been when 
driven out of the water. And I can easily under- 
stand that, for I should think you and I would feel 
much more comfortable after having something as big 
as our fist taken out of our aching heads. 

Mr. Grcenbcard and Miss Mary had been watch- 
ing all these proceedings so closely and eagerly that 
they had never noticed what had been happening 
dose to them. But a burst of fairy music, such as 
they had heard that time of the fairy dance, made them 
look suddenly round— and oh ! wonder of wonders, 
there was the lovely Fairy Princess w:th such a 
number of her chief ladies and the gaily or gorgeously 
arrayed lords! This, as }’ou may think, startled 
them not a little, and they were for getting away 
unseen from a place so near to Fairy Ro>-alty. Cut 
the Princess saw them in a moment, and called to 
them in her sweet silvery tones—* Don’t go, Little 
People. You can come here, nearer me ; and then 
you’ll see w hat comes next And, little darting,' this 
was to Miss Mary, ' you come here to me, and let me 
tie this little veil owr j-our face, for fear j-our eyes 
should get so much da/zlcd as to be hurt' And she 
did really tic the gauze over Mary's cjts and 

This made both Miss Maij' and her o' nenrd a 
wonder w hat w as^'-nming next And well •' « ondcred 
wonder: forthc>5 - /“St then the rrincess 
In their lives. F2 rissed little Miss Marj* and gate 
the pcatls laid ii’yl of pearls, as pretty as the smile- 
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jK.nrls ; and tficn she said, ' Do you know where 
you arc?' And when Mary said she didn’t know 
anythinj; except that she was in the sweetest and 
loveliest pfnee she Iwd csxr been in in her IiTe, the 
I’rinccss said, • I am afraid j-ou must hid it good-bye 
now ; and you must go along this little stream, and 
up to that door you can see over yonder, and go out 
just ns you went out tliat other time — only you wiJI 
find yourself much nearer home. Good-bye, Little 
People, .and come again soon.' 

The very moment she said the last words they 
were at the door she had pointed out — such a 
beautiful one, of a lovely shot-green tint with panels 
of pure crj'stal— which opened of itself. ■ . . And 
what do you think it was which Miss Mary heard as 
plain as she had ever heard anything in ail her days? 
Just the dressing-gong at half-past seven, for dinner! 
And there she was herself, lying on the grass nearest 
to the Skutterskelf Fountain, and old Mr. Greenbeard 
standing by her, laughing and waiting till she had 
rubbed her eyes enough to be able to get up and 
walk away into the house and go up to BED-DY-BY! 



ANOTIinR AUVENFURi: Ol‘ MISS MARVS AT 
A CARDEN-rARTV IN 'lAIRYJ-AND’ 


I AM rather sorry to say that there was quite a 
coolness on Miss Maf>-’s part towards Mr. 
Greenbeard for two or three dajs after that last 
adventure in I'airyhiid, in the course of w Inch they 
had seen the way in which the toads — winch were kept 
on pur^xjsc to supjJy all the precious stones wanted 
in the I'air)- Court, ami fairy world generally — were 
m.adc to give up the jewels which, as eterybody 
knows, regularly grow in their heads. 

Miss Mary had two or three grounds of com- 
plaint, which we shall, all of us, think were quite 
reasonable under the dreutAstanees. I'irst, she did 
not the least like not being able to find csxn so much 
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a$ one out of tltc large handful of jewels the I'airj' 
I'rlncc'^s had given her almost just the very minute 
before leaving that part of the under-ground fairy 
world which lies just beneath the fountain in the 
Skuttcrskclf garden. She persisted that Mr. Green- 
beard iiad seen the Princess give them to her; and, 
as he was older than she was, and more thoughtful 
(at least she supposes! so), and had good safe pockets 
in his clothes, he was the one who might have been 
c.xpcctcd to take proper care of them for her. And 
then, second, he had not even been thoughtful enough 
to take any care of the four-leaved plant sprigs, or 
even to remember what had become of them when 
they came forth into the upper world again. He 
had thought about It once before : why couldn’t he 
again ? she wondered. And then she called him some 
uncomplimentary name, which 1 can’t remember: 
because I believe she was sorry a few minutes after- 
wrards, and really wanted to say sa 

Well, but the real truth of the matter was that 
she was sadly down-hearted about it : for these trips 
into the land of such wonderful scenery and scenes 
were so pleasant she would have liked to take one at 
least every week. And now ? — well, they had lost 
what really was the 'key' that opened that bright 
fairy world to them. And to think they could not 
go back — never, NEVER go back ! and even when 
that nice, kind, beautiful love of a Princess, with Iier 
very last words to them, had said, * Come again soon, 



‘ non- C.4.V irs get hiere acais'V 


Little People,’ it was enough to maVc her cry, she 
said ; and I quite agreed with her 

And besides this, it must have been a little trial 
to her to see that Mr Greenbeard did not take it to 
heart so deeply as she did — nay, that he was even 
unfeeling enough to make a joke of it, saying such 
things as that ‘ it didn’t suit his old bones to b^ve, 
every four or five days, to shrink doun to almost 
no size at all, and then, as suddenly, to have to 
lengthen and grow bigger and taller and stronger 
again, just with dropping a silly leaf or two. So 
that he thought that they — at all events, he for one — 
would do almost as well (if not better, indeed) w ithout 
the fairy passport leaf than with iC 

One day, ho'vcver, when she had been scolding 
him, and he had been teasing and chaffing her in 
this sort of way, she suddenly said to him in a 
coaxing, persuading manner, ' But don't you think — 
really, now— don't you think we might be able some 
day to find our way in again ? Now, do tell me 
true, if you don’t think we really shall.' Well, some- 
how — I can’t tell you why, or give any explanation — 
it almost seemed as if the old gentleman cither 
couldn’t or wouldn’t answer with a downright ‘ No, 
I don’t think anything so foolish ’ ; or even with 
'How could we get in again without our golden- 
bloom “ key ” ? ’ But all he said was ' Who knows ? ’ 
or ■ Who can tell ? ’ or ‘ Do you think it likely ? ’ and 
always with a smile on his face, which didn’t look 
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allojjcffierlflic ‘</i«ppomtfncnt 'or 'nocxpectafioos'; 
Afui no Mi?s Mary grew to be a little more comfbrt- 
nbfe In licr mint/, without, however,' getting to be 
very hojieful. 

Hut one morning, j«Mt after the fetters and other 
things that had come by the post had been brought 
in, old Sfr. Greenbeard was seen to be undoing a 
very strangc-looking parcel, sshtch the man who had 
brought the letters m had said ‘he could not tell 
anything about. The man who had brought the 
Icttcr^bag to the house knew nothing about it, and 
how It came to be w'ith the Icttcr^bag svhen he 
fetched it there he could not the least tell. Onfyp 
there it was, fastened to the strap of the letter-bag, 
and with Mr. Greenbeard’s name on it, though ft had 
been a trouble to read it because the writing was so 
very fine, and the ink such a queer pate colour.' 

Well, the moment Mr. Greenbeard got one corner 
of the parcel open cnougli to see what was inside. 
Miss Mary noticed, first, that he turned quite red, 
and then he turned that strange colour that had 
frightened her a little svhen he guessed the meaning 
of that queer word Bufonaiy. And then he said that 
he ‘ could not go on opening the parcel, or what lie 
saw was inside, then — or, indeed, in that place at afJ. 
But when Miss Mary had done her lessons, and had 
been lying down the proper time, tfien fie and she 
would see about it all — everything there was in it.' 

You may fancy how well and quickly the young 
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lady got through her morning lessons ; and how she 
was sure she had been on her bach quite half an hour 
before she had actually been quite quiet for ten full 
minutes. I3ut at last all was done, and she was able 
to go ; a^id the place Mr. Greenbeard had told her 
he would be at was just the wild rose bush where 
that funny growth was, which had served for a place 
of safety for the little parcel which had contained the 
four-leaved sprays. 

Well, little Miss Mary was eager to know what it 
was that was in the new parcel, and wiiat he had to 
be so secret for. So he showed her the parcel, and 
how far he had opened it, t\hich was only just 
cnciugh to let him sec that it contained a letter-bag ; 
but SUCH a letter-bagl lie had never even fancied 
anything like itl It was quite dear, from the very 
little bit of it he had yet seen, that no mere ' mortal ' 
hands had had the fashioning of it It had a lovely 
gold crown stamped on the lock-plate ; and besides 
that, on the other side, where Mr. Greenbeard's name 
was put in gold kttcrs.werc four other crowns of gold 
stamped, one at each comer. Miss Mary looked at the 
b.ag,whhc)-cs that grew rounder and rounder, and wide 
open the)' w cre indeed. And then without any cere- 
mony the old gentleman showed her the tiniest little 
note she had ever seen, written in that faint ink and 
thin-stroke letters, and which he had noticed sticking 
just under the H.ip of the leitcr-bag at one comer, 
which simply said, ‘Look in the bush for the key.’ 
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So the next thinp, of course, was to get the key. 
Miss Mary at once said she knesv where it would be ; 
that it was sure to be in (hat funny fuzzy growth 
where the green-leaf }>arccl had been kept safe. 

• Perhaps it is,’ said Mr. Greenbeard ; ' but how are 
we going to get at It t Sec I the bush is twice as 
thick as it used to be; and oh I aren’t the pricks 
Jong and strong and sharp?' 

Well, trj’ as they would, there seemed no way of 
getting at it Mary wanted to go straight off to the 
garden, and get one of the gardeners to come and 
chop it down — and chop it to pieces, too, if they 
could not manage any other way. But Mr. Green- 
beard said, ‘ No, that would nes’cr do. TJjere must 
surely be scune other and better way than that,’ and 
he tried to get under the branches, so as to be able 
to get up inside ; but it w'as no use. He only got 
worse pricked that way than in his other trials. 
Then Miss Mary said, 'Fold your coat tliree thick- 
nesses, and squeeze up against the bush with it In 
front of you.' But the pricks were too many for him 
that way alsa And then the young woman thought 
of another plan, though I daresay she did not think 
it could be a ' way,’ or lead to anything at alJ ; but 
she said out quite loud enough for the old gentleman, 
who was right on the other side of the bush, to hear — 

‘ Oh, you dear, nice, sweet, kind Princess, couldn’t you 
help us to get to the place where the key is kept so 
safe ? ’ 
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I really don't think she expected anything to 
follow, because she was more than a little astonished 
— I think a little frightened — at hearing a small 
piping voice close to her car saying, ‘ I'll get it for 
}'ou, Little One.’ And whether it was a green bird, 
or what it was, she could not tell, but something 
green, with a spot of bright red somewhere about it, 
flashed into the rose-bush in spite of the thorns and 



cvci>'thing, and in a moment the dartmgest little 
gold key was slipped into her Iwnd , and the wonder 
was that she didn’t drop it out of sheer surprise. 
However, luckily, ber hand closed tight upon it, and 
she held it fast and safe. . 

Mr. Grccnbcard had no more notion of anything 
of this sort than he had of trying to get far enough 
Inside the bush without any gloi'cs on ; and so, 
when Miss Mar)- called out to him, 'Heke’s the 
Kirv!' he only thought she was dreaming really, 
and not m en making fim. 
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Hut »lie wai neither drcarnin;; nor playing tricks; 
(hough she couhin’t give a very cfcar account of 
who or what it was which had brought her the key. 
Still, there it was I There was no mistake about 
that. And there was no mistake either about its 
fitting the lock of the mysterious letter-bag. For 
the moment Ote old gentleman tried it — and bis 
hand trembled so he could hardly get it near the 
key-hole — it just jumped in of itself, and almost 
before he knCAV, it turned itself half round — for it . 
wasn't like a clumsy mortal key that wanted to be 
turned all the way round — and the flap of the 
letter-bag flew open of itself, and then Miss Mary 
was able to see u'hat there was inside. First there 
was what looked in shape exactly like a lady's 
dress-basket, only it was so delicately tiny that it 
would have been only big enough for the clothes of 
quite the smallest doll that could be properly dressed 
at all. Then there was a bonnet-box just to match. 
Then there was a dainty jcwel-bo.x, rather large in 
proportion, perhaps, and a dressing-bag. Then 
there were several sunshades — oh! such beautiful 
colours, and the handies gold or silver, or some 
precious stone perhaps. Besides all these things 
there was a longish flat sort of a trunk, just like a 
gentleman’s dress-suit Gladstone, but made of such 
leather as Maiy's eyes had never seen before, and 
several other little cases of one sort or another, most 
of which seemed to belong to a lady’s toilette. But 
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tlic most curious thirjg of al! was a large card — large, 
1 mean, by tbe side of those other things, for It was 
almost, if not quite, as large as a penny postage 
stampl — with all sorts of blazoiiings on it, uhich 
might have been 'fairy,’ for certainly they weren’t 
ordinary ‘mortal,’ consisting of gold figures of 
feathers and animals and things, such a» heralds base 
cut on seals and such-likc, and the royal fairy 
crowns doited all about it And there was ever so 
much wTiting too, only it was so delicately and 
beautifully small that the old gentleman could not 
read it at all until he got his botanical glass out of 
his pocket, and opened the strongest lens of all ; and 
then he managed to read, though still it was as 
much as ever he could do. just as follows — 



Well, this was too much hapj'incss! To think 
of going to a Taiiy Carden Tarty!! And by the 
own tnsiutionlll 

llul cUl Mr. Gtecnbeaed, always mattcr-of-firt, 
rather tsx'lcil her raptures In' sajirg m his slow-, 
stupid, practical sort of way. ‘Bet how about 
a.lmi\ci-<i? How aiT wc going to find cur way 
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inside? There’s our card, to be sure. Hut what 
good is it as long as we are this size?’ 

Miss Mary looked quite blank for a few seconds, 
and then she broke out with — ‘ But, is there rothin^ 
else in the letter-bag ? And besides, what is there 
in all those dolls’ trunks and band-boxes?’ 

‘ Well done, Mary,’ cried the old man, ‘jou have 
hit the nail on the head this time anyhow.' Marj' 
didn’t know she had been using a hammer at all. 
she said, ‘but what did Mr. Grcenbcard mean?’ 

‘ Why,' he answered, ‘ here's a letter in the letter- 
bag which we have never noticetll' It was quite 
true. There a letter; but it wasn’t much 
wonder that it hadn't been noticed, for at the 
utmost it nas h.ird)y a quarter as big as ft postage- 
stamp! To be sure, when her old friend let Mi« 
Mary look at it through his pocket magnifier, it 
looked about ai big as a gentlcm.tn’s visiting-card cut 
in halves ; but the writing was so fine and of such ft 
singular colour, neither he nor .Miss M.sry could 
make it out in the least Jxi he put all the half-doren 
lenses of the m-sgnificr ti>gt!hcr, and then the letter 
was magnified enough to seem alxiut the size of a 
lady’s siMting-card, and the old gentleman w.is 
enabled to make cut ibe writing outiide , and next, 
that in the inside of the letter ton . d!thou,|li little 
Mijs Mar)' could not mile hud or tail r.f cither. 
Jiat the letter was d.rccfcd to her. -lii the s.ii.t', and 
i.T the rru-cr-s’s own baruf-wr'tinj; t'x* J It w.ii lo 
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tell her there was a suitable dress fet her in the 
dress-basket , and that in the hat. which the Pnncess 
hoped she would like as well as the frock, she ssould 
find, foldeil up, a btlle cap, which she had only to 
put os'cr her head, and she would be just the right 
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tlic clotlic^ made him look cjuttc youn^, ai wc!i 
ai nice to look at. 

Hut I (I.ifc'.iy }*)>u’ll be n'ondcrin;; how on earth 
they h.id managed to try the things on even, and 
mucli more Ret dressed ready for the party. Rut that 
ji easily explained. You see, the letter-bag and 
cver}-thin{; in it were so light and handy that Mr. 
Greenbeard could cany them an^Tvhere he liked or 
wished with only his little finger; and so he had 
carried them straight to the Arched Entrance, and 
putting on his cap->~for there was a cap for him too, 
of course — the door opened to him at once ; and 
there was the little green-clad door-keeper with his 
little red cap, who seemed quite to understand all 
they wanted to know: for before they could even 
try to ask any questions, he caused them to under- 
stand that this ivas the right day, and that they uere 
expected, and that there were rooms quite near, and 
ready for them to change their dress in, and that the 
Princess wished to sec Miss Mary the moment she 
^vas ready. 

Miss Mary rather wondered how she would be 
able to manage, having to dress herself all alone, 
and no Nurse there to help her, nor any one. But 
there was not very much trouble about that, I think. 
For as soon as ever the dress-basket was opened, 
the pretty things — and you never saw or conceived 
of such pretty things in Mortals-land, I am sure — 
just took gentle little flights and settled themselves 
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on to Iicr in their proper places, fitting her as 
beautifully as if she bad been bom in them, and 
thej' had grown on her as she had grown, just lUc 
her Own delicate skin And almost before she had 
time to look if there was a looking-glass anywhere. 



»he«a«(;u.te fulS-dirtsesl. arKt as bonny-looking as 
any fairy' llicrc eacept tmlj the I'air}- rnrees* 

licfselt 

Mr Oreenlicard »as ready too, and wl.en tlwy 
went out info that glonoes areale they l>eh 
reocmlicTol «o »e’l,th« ^ere Iwm fa'.rj- jertlcmeTi. 
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in*wai{in;;, cnch with n mother-of-pearl staff tipped 
with a diamotul, to conduct them to the 

Princess, who was still in her osvn private apartments. 
They were xvainscottccl and ceiled with material like 
the inside of those bcaotiTuI large shells, red and 
{Karl colour, and shades of light-blue and pink 
melting into xvhifc; and the hangings were made of 
moonbeams and sunbeams woven up together, shot 
with threads of xxintcr starlight, and svith embroid- 
eries worked with tissue got from the streamers one 
secs darting and glancing through the sky when 
the ‘ Northern Lights ' arc at their most glorious. 
The different apartments were separated from each 
other by large and lofty curtzlns, and Ihese curtains 
were fashioned out of — what do you think?— 
summer lightning (what mortals often call sheet 
lightning, indeed), such as you can see afar off on 
a quiet night in hot summer weather, glimmering 
and shimmering and broadly glancing, and making 
us wonder how it can be so harmless and pretty and 
wonderful 

But they only had just time to notice all 
this when the Princess herself came in ; and she 
kissed Miss Mary again, just as she had done the 
last time, and then the fairy trumpets sounded, 
and in a moment one of the suromer-fighfning 
curtains rolled itself up quite out of sight, and the 
Princess with her visitors were in the midst of such 
a throng of fairies and elves, and .other such 
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lightsome and beautiful brings , and then another 
great curtain, bigger than the last, rolled itself tip 
out of sight, and they found themselves at once in 



A bvelr floonoti Inirnpels, 

a ^\ondc^ful wilderness of gardens and pleasure 
grounds and pavfltons, rsith all sorts of games ready 
to be played, and amusements such as ne mortals 
can’t even imagine; and floners and trees and fruits 
and birds and creatures such and so many that five 
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Noah’s Arks couldn’t have contained a quarter of 
the number there were there. 

Naturally, In the midst of all these brilliant and 
gorgeous things, Miss Mary felt herself bewildered 
and perplexed, especially when she saw a great 
many of the fairies all mounting into a number of 
the most exquisite-looking cars, some hollowed out 
of large pearls, or else huge agates, or jaspers, or some 
other of the commoner precious stones ; and some of 
frosted silver with beryl fittings — but it really is no 
use my telling you about the materials of the cars ; 
it was the cars themselves and the creatures that 
were harnessed to them that were the wonder. 
Some had two glorious peacocks, some four, in front 
of them. Some had sky-mounting skylarks with 
gilded plumage, but not In front — kovtring evtr tktm! 
One had twenty-four gorgeous humming-birds j'okedl 
But this was for the Princess’s sister, quite a little- 
girl fairy ! but such a little beauty 1 Some had 
Golden pheasants, some had Paradise birds, and others 
even Lyre birds. But the Princess turned to Miss 
Marj’ and Sliss Mary’s old friend, and said, ’ Will 
you have a flight in one of these cars ? Or will you 
go in a boat draivn by my fame trout f U’liat will 
you like ? The Skylarks' car will take you up to the 
heavens, and let you sec how the stars arc fixctl in 
their places, and how they polish them and keep 
them bright with that white powder which, when It 
gets dropped or blown about a little, strews that part 
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of the skies which ignorant " mortals '' call the 
•Milky way.” The peacocks, besides fanning you 
with their glorious trains, will carry >ou up and dowTi 
over the tallest trees. The golden pheasants will 
take you in and out among the thickest trees, but 
without hitting against any of them, or their branches, 
or incommoding you in any way. What?' — when 
the little girl didn't seem attracted by any of these 
excursions — ' What, afraid of all these adventures? 
Then come with me in my own car My little sister 
has her humming-birds, for they p!ca«c her w ith their 
music and gay plumes. Hut )'ou must see tny 
birdies.' And she made a little sign. Miss Mary 
and Mr. Grccnbcard could hardly notice it, it was so 
slight and so c^uick. Uut m a moment there was the 
most beautiful car, with emerald body and diamond 
wliccls, and cvcrj'lhmg else in accordance. My 
that ?e<is a car! And U was drawn by twelve 
kingfishers as fleet as the very wind itself For the 
I’rinccss said she liked them better than any other 
birds as harness birds, because they flew so cs'cnly 
and smoothly, as well as quickly, and they alwa}’s 
went best along the beautiful streams, where the 
trees all grew two rrays at once, both upwards and 
downwards; and where the pretty flics frolicked 
about almost hke the fairy people ihcmscbcs ; and 
the gay speckled trout leaped and sported, and were 
as happy as lovers, and with no cares at all either 
for to-day or to-morrow. And so she went on and 
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such man’cls and wonders as he had never tnougni 
of or suspected in all his searchings and studyings. 
But I can't tell you all about that — at least, now. ft 
is Miss Marj’and her adivnlurc that I am thinking of; 
and what 1 have to tell you is that she got into the 
car after the Princess, and in a second the kingfisf’^'^ 
sprang into flight, and away (hey sf)ceded and flashcil 
quite out from the fairy realm, all along the beauti- 
1 Leven, and then on to the wide Tees, and then 
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, — SO far up that river — not down, for the water 
grew very muddy and dirty that wa3’ And as they 
careered a\ong, they saw everything on the banks — 
flowers, flags, reeds, bulrushes, bushes, trees, birds, 
flying insects, creatures, everything : and everj-thing 
in the waters themselves, great salmon, leaping trout, 
bright sparlings, creeping crayfish, baby insects, great 
dragon-flies ready to issue forth from their skin cases 
and be as bright and flashing as dragon-flies always 
are. Why, 1 think Ihcic was not a single thing, 
down to the pebbles at the bottom of the v.ater, they 
didn't see Mar>’ saw so much, and all of it so 
beautiful and so wonderful, that she felt as if they 
must have spent hours in their drive ; and then the 
Princess blew in a tiny silver whistle, and Just in the 
time it takes a flash of lightning to go across the 
sky, the kingfishers turned round and they were 
at home again I 

Then came games with halls— not tennis or bowls 
or croquet, or anything so ‘ mortal ‘ as that ; but it 
was a game played in the air, where the dilTerent 
balls chased each other as the players desired, and 
the balls were all lustrous, azure, and golden, and 
rosy, and lovely green , and they wound in and out, 
and up and down, and over and under , and when, 
after the most amusing and intricate pursuings, one 
player’s caught anotlicr plaj-er's — say a golden ball 
caught a blue one — it just opened and took it bodily 
in, and became tudee the size it was before. And 
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the player whose ball got the most of the other balls, 
and grew to be as big as a great school globe (as it 
might), he was the winner And little Miss Mary 
played at this game and had a silver ball for hers ; 
and because her arm was stronger than any fairy’s 
arm there, she got such a lot of balls with her ball 
that at last it could not bound or fly any more, and 
so came slowly down to the ground. And as soon 
as it touched the ground it burst all in a trice, and 
all the dozens of balls it had taken in jumped up 
aloft into the air, and made Miss Mary fancy it was 
raining beautiful globes of coloured light. 

By this time ^^iss Mary was getting a little tired 
and s*ery thirsty So the Princess called one of her 
ladies to her and said, ‘Take the little lassie to the 
Hall of Delights.' But you’ll never fancy what that 
was like. You must try and imagine a place big 
enough to fill a field twice as big as where the young 
pheasants live, all covered in with a palace built of 
blocks that looked like ice clouded slightly with milk, 
or of a pale pearly light-blue tinge, the walls thick and 
mounting up and up as if going out of sight, and 
fountains of different sorts of perfumes all about as 
far as you can sec, all of them sweeter, as f-iiry 
essences woukf be sure lo be, than Kau ilc Cologne 
or Lavender Water, hs'cncc of Wlutc Ruses or Li^- 
Bouquet, or anything >o common, and of at Ic.v’t a 
hundred different sorts , and beautiful little tables in 
■•"ul little nooks, and little plates and cups and 
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glasses such as fairies use, and sparkling beaufets, 
and crystal and silver and glass in unthought-of 
tints and hues, and gold, with all sorts of cunning 
things to make one feel hungry and thirsty — yes, 
even if you had only just done dinner And then 
you must think of little Miss Mary being asked 
what she would like? 'A nice cup of tea.' she 
thought in a minute, • and some nice thin bread and 
butter, just to begin with.’ But she did not say so, 
for she hadn't tune Because the fairy lady laughed 
very sweetly — only not with pearls ^companying tier 
smiles like the Princess — and said to her, ' Oh no ; 
we have nothing so outer>world-like ns tliat here, 
But I will order you what you will be sure to like.’ 
Miss Mary never knew what it was. nor how It came 
before her But there were twenty different things 
Cat het va eat, all at once, each nwet and tnote 
delicious than all the others, and all offering them- 
selves just as she fancied (his or that looked nice , 
and Jewel-cups and crystal goblets just pressing close 
to her lips the moment she even thought of feeling 
thirsty, and the taste of the last always belter than 
the taste of the one before. And then, besides, it 
was not possible to feel that she could c\cr ha\’e too 
much to cat or too much to drink, but that what she 
had had was just exactly the right quantity down to 
a grain or a drop. And what was c\cn better than 
that, if possible, she felt so strong and fresh and 
active and brisk with alt this fairy food, that she 
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■ tVt'-t I*- »•. f, 'ef in !:/• 4 Kit wh-i-h li'i'ntcccl 

f-» iM-i, »^^n It HI* miifi’ t<» f1 { m th/* ihytinc’ 
Kf.- «i-«f «?r- 'Kit wcti riAfc than 

th*- Kvf K» th<: f. ^fiS «h<- Ki'J taken with the 
I’tiiteii 41 1 flit s^K-tr jjfcercf an<! 

Cf»»»wr tKin rtrr. arn! tfe w«>«M make him a ruth 
caj* tn tnitth »• At Ihii Iitfl** tpreeh of her* he 
i iitf ,jh!. ami *»Mril that he knew a certain 
l4il> who hail Iren rra/Iy to cry her eyes out 
lircAute the hnln't j:ot a Rrtcn cap. and that no 
J'lnffrriKan a few «1 •>'« luck . and who. morecvcr.h.id 
had them dancal m a;r5in with Rlec whcfi th< found 
a ijrren caji jn her bonnet hot. Then the called 
him a tifeionie old tcatc . in acknowlcdsmetit of 
uhich name he made her ;u«t such a bow as the 
I'airy Chamljcrlain wat acciittomed to make to the 
J'airj' j’rincctfc But tbit teated her worse than all 
his ivordt, and she made a snatch at hit beard, in 
Order to pi'C it a re^lar good puIL But he cried 
out quite quick and sharp. 'Take carel pray take 
care* It comes off!' 

But he did not mean that the beard would come 
off. It was somethin]? else, and not the beard, which 
*camc off.' It was the green! For, on looking at 
her hand, the young lady found it was all smeared 
over with w'lat looked like green paint. Before she 
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knew, she had touched the green with the fingers of 
the other hand , and then the green began to spread 
over that hand too Then she tried to get at her 
pocket-handkerchief. But, having a very nice, pretty, 
ftesh, white frock on, there were stains and smears 
and streaks of green wherever she touched it near 
the pocket, and in a second she thought, ' Whatever 
will Nurse say? and Mother tool' 

She was serious enough now, and hadn’t a word 
to say when the old gentleman remarked, ‘ Well, 1 
think you’ll let my poor beard alone another time.’ 

She kept still and silent so long that Mr. Greed' 
beard grew quite sorry to see her so distressed, and 
so he said to her, ‘Never mind, Mary. We'll find 
a nay out of this trouble, somehow. Look at my 
hand Po )'0u see anything different about It ?' 

Mary loo'/ied at Vns hand, and cried trot directly 
— 'Oh, what a ptcUy ring! Where did >'ou get 
it ? Why did you ncs’cr wear it aluays ? I never 
once saw you near one before.’ 

But he did not give her any answer in words : 
he only turned the ring partly round on his finger, 
and told her to look steadily at him, and see if there 
was nothing else she had never seen him wear 
before. And when she did as he told her, she was 
more than startled at first — almost frightened. For 
he seemed to be fading away before her eyes, like 
a shadow flitting away as the light clouds that cast 
it pass across the sun. But the next thing she did 
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was to call out OJI 1 Oil ! Oil I three times, and her 
eyes opened wider and rounder, for she saw a chain 
round his neck like a lady’s watch-chain for fineness 
and delicacy, only such as she had never even dreamed 
of before in the wildest dreams that had ever come 
into her fancy-led little brain. For it was all moving 
and glittering and sparkling just as if it ivere alive, 
or perhaps more as if it were made up of living 
things, but all so light and slight and delicate that 
it was, really, only a very, wry fairy of a chain. It 
seemed to be made up of tiny, glancing, gliding 
snakes all following one another as if they were 
separate, and yet somehow all hoidingon one with 
another ; just, indeed, like a perfect chain. Oh, but 
the colours, and the brightness, and the sparklings, 
as they followed one another in that wonderful 
succession I 

And then she saiv him take gentle hold of the 
chain and draw at it as if he was going to take 
something out of his breast pocket that was fastened 
to it, and this, when he drew it quite out, lookcti 
like the tiniest and shortest gold and jewelled pencil- 
case that, as she fancied, could ever have been made. 
But though it was really something like such a 
thing as that, still it wasn't one truly. For she 
soon saw him begin to screw a tiny little top off 
And then she saw him just slightly moisten the vcfj’ 
tip of his finger and put it to the open end, and in 
a moment, just the wink of an eye, it was gone— 
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»T ft'* »»t»cn Irtittcffly Lit. nf fly-avra/ girl 

wrrr fiijtmj: at tJ« t.»<N rf »it r-i:f of lin? 

Il'il Maf)- Hra« njilt «o full ftf non'Irr she 

♦lid fioJ fvrn rr^nt l>cir;; oiled a ‘huttcrily bit o( 
A fl) a«ay jjifl.* an<l dif* only utd, ' Oh, piea«c, Mr 
Grccnlir.uil, wh.it i» Where fhd you get it? 
W .n It all through only sitting in the rrincess’s chair? 
\Vh.it h-iiijicnerl. wh.it COULt) happen to joo Just 
ihrotigii your sitting down there ? Oh, please, please, 
do tell me all alnut it' 

ilut ^tr. Greenbeard said it was a very long storj'. 
as long as, or f>erh.ips much longer than, her wonder- 
ful flying . ilrive with the rrineeas, all down the 
Lei-en. all up the Tecs, and home again across the 
countrj' . and he hardly knew’ which end to begin, 
or what part to tell her ; or even how hL> beard had 
come to grow so freshly green that the colour actu- 
ally c.ame off when it was rudely handled. Miss 
hfarj’ rather blushed a little when she heard the 
words ‘ ruilcly handled,' but she was much too eager 
to hear what he had to tell even to pretend to be 
crass. So he went on and said, 'You must get jour 
father, or me citlicr, to show you, on that big map 
he has got, two little words in that part of it which 
.shows the wood on the hill over against the church, 
where the path across the fields from the Folly IMl 
goes down into the pasture by the old moated 
innuiul. The two words that I mean are Dw.sRfS 
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WFI.I. And lhat i* where I have got tnj bcanl 
greener than ever, anti my nose such a pearly white. 
Oil, I HAVr been searching about there' There’s 
wowothIct I ha\c g«>t grecncf-bcATvlcd and whiter* 
nosed than er-cr' And e\cn if I told you what I 
have been looking for, and what I have found, you 
would liardly be ready to believe — at least just yet. 
Tlidugh. to Ijc sure, yow have seen that “ Mr Sit-in- 
thc<hair" has fallen in with something just a little 
out of the common Hasn’t he. now ? ' 

Miss Maiy was so full of wondering mriosiiy, 
and was really so much $urj>ri'e»l over the things 
she had already seen. th.at she did not say a single 
tvonl to all the old gentleman’s b.anter and chaff 
tucepl only ‘ Vlcasc go on . please tell me.' 

So he sicnt on, and said. ' IVthain the best way 
will be to tell >*ou at least a httlc of what happcneil 
to me aher I sal down in that remarkable chair the 
other day •, and then, when I come to the right jutt 
of my talc, you will see why I have lieCTi searching 
and seeking and grubbing about like a mole in its 
dark runs or a rabbit in it* burnni ’ And then be 
jr '•^led to tell hi* story much as fo’Jow-a here 

* riot sat s)uwn,aswc!l as 1 could judge, 
-> a few secwids, when I suddenly 
• of a sound »leej\ and I ccsikS 
^ -TT t wa*. Hut certainly ft was 

c* ihc p'ate where t was wlien 1 s»* 

^ .d as tf 1 was all n the m-* -.-n* 
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IlcU I saw, and the Lord Chamberlain even asked 
Orion to draw his sword out, just a little bit, to show 
me. Only he covered my eyes with his cambric 
frill first, lest I should be Winded with the bright- 
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about our little w-viys and customs. But all of us, all 
we fairies, and the dear Princess most of all, lia\e an 
enemy ; a very dan^rous enemy he is too, because 
he’s so crafty and sly, and such a terrible clcscr 
worker, besides beinj as cruel and malicious as ever 
he can be. And we know that he is plotting against 
us all, and the Fairy Realm, at this %ery time ; and 
if his plots go much farther, and ue can’t succec<! if 
frustrating them, \\c shall have to flit from this jxirt 
altc^cther.or else be destroycthvith a great destruction. 
But if we went away from the place, we should ncser 
see little Miss .Mary again, hardly esen so much a« 
in a passing glance from the kingfisher .chariot. 
However, things arc not as Icrd .is that >ct ; and the 
Princess and her wisest councilloM think th.it \cry 
likely you might be able to help her in one particuf.ir 
way.* ’ 

Weil, Mr. Gfccnbe.ifd could not the lc.ist under* 
stami this, and said so Mow could a wc.ik, creeping 
mortal help such a bright, lightsome, .mil yet, at the 
same time, so able an<| iKswcrfid a being ni a I.iiry. 
and «sj<cuny a I a»iy I’niKcss, by anything lie 
could do? He only wishcsl he couM . wished It 
with all his heart and mind, amj all willingness an. I 

The I airy laird td.l him »l ini.dit U' 
that %cry i.kely he and Miss Mary V^’vO.er might 
Le able to U* very f.rlj ful. And then he w^nf on 
to rerrJ.-.J Mr Ciierntntd of what he *a* sure lh« 
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oM gentleman knew as tcH as he ilid himself, and 
that «as that the noist and cruellest and most 
mischief-rtorking enemies the Fairies had were the 
people called the Dwarfs. 

Yes, Mr. Greenbeard knew this well, and eould 
have told many tales— -only he knew the Fairy Lord 
must have known the truth of them much better 
than he did — about the cruel tridcs and persecutions 
and hariyings the dwarfs had practised cm the fairies, 
whertrver they were strong enough and had the 
opportunity*. Sometimes even they had hunted the 
poor fairies, and when they had caught them they 
handed them over to their cbildien to tease and 
worry and torment, just hVe cruel and unfeeling 
mortal children with flics and butterflies, and bees 
even, when cruel, brutal boys — sometimes grown-up 
people — had pulled out their slings, and perhaps 
stuck pins through them, or cockchafers treated even 
mote cruelly than that So he didn’t say any- 
thing except that he knew it was so, and that he was 
so very sorry to hear that the Princess and her folk 
could even have reason to fancy themselves in any 
danger that way — for be could not help thinking this 
might be what the Lord Chamberlain meant. And 
if only he could h^p — but, oh dear ! how could that 
possibly be ? 

But then the old Fairy Lord went on to say, ' Well, 
the enemy dwarf dwelt in a cave-home on the bank 
over against the church, and Uie entrance to the cave 
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was so cunningly contrived that no one could find it 
out. and the fairies did not venture to go there them- 
selves, because he would be sure to detect their 
presence and chase them, and perhaps catch some of 
them, and they had no protection or defence against 
him ; and besides, even iT they did succeed in 
discovering exactly where he Jived and how he got 
in and out, tJiey could not, with their mcreiy fairy 
power, do anything effectual against him But per- 
haps— nay, much more than " perhaps "—a Christian 
mortal might, with such aid as their fairy means could 
give him.' And then the Chamberlain entered into 
long consultation and considerings with Jlfr. Green- 
beard, telling him a good deal about what the 
Princess and her Councillors thought might be plans 
to be laid and things to be done. 

But the plan which commended itself most to 
the Councillors who had been laying their heads 
together, depended principaffy on getting possession 
of a particular substance or matter. It was guitc 
well known in the Faiiy World that mortals said 
that, if any one could succeed in obtaining fern- 
seed, he would be enabled to walk invisible — 
invisible, however, only to mortal eyes, not to 
fames’ eyes, and less stiU to dwarfs' eyes. But, in 
the present case, what was wanted was something 
powerful enough to make even mortals, with their 
heavy gross bodies, so bad to see that the sharp-eyed 
>f"^warf himself might not be able to discern them. 
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Now the Princess arrd one of her oldest Couci- 
cillors remembered hearing a story from quite a 
venerable fairy that was connected with the days 
when the fish used to walk in the fields, and big 
lizards and crocodiles used to fly, and the sala- 
manders ate up the tot embers after breakfast had 
been cooked , and when, in consequence of the 
great quantity of food consumed by the giants, and 
needed by the great numbers of fairies and elves and 
«X)od-nymphs and water-sprites — who all required 
enough to eat, of course — it became very hard to 
catch the wild creatures and things that were good for 
food ; and the fairy tost and their rulers had to think 
a good deal about providing the food that was wanted. 
Well, at that time— -the giants being more troubled 
still about the same matter, and finding not only 
boys and girls getting scarce, but the deer and wild 
cattle, and goats and hares and rabbits all scuttling 
away the very moment they heard the giants' lumber- 
ing tread, and much more saw their towering big 
heads looming over the tree-tops — they held a great 
Council. And the oldest among them, who was 
old enough to have begun growing the other way 
long before, becoming mote and more wrinkled, till 
his face had got to be worse than a withered walnut, 
and his shoulders bad sunk down to his waist, and 
bis knees got lost in his old long boots, got up at 
last and stood on his seak and told them how he 
had heard, long before any of the rest of them were 
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born, that up above the sky-floor, where the stars 
n-crc set (cac)j running on its own proper wheeis, 
as we know), there was a substance to be had 
which was a hundred times finer than the powder 
of a dry pu/f-ball — fine enough, indeed, when com- 




pared to fem-seed, to pul one in mind of mustard- 
seed placed side by side with cannon-balls ; and 
that the quality of that substance was such that, if 
any one could only get the tiniest pinch of it, it 
made him invisible, and besides that, such that he 
could be no more heard than seen. So they 
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firccdy C)I<1 scarecrow hail pocJ.clcil— it wns in that 
way really dial they formed a notion of how the 
accident hail Iwfallcn ; but they never could find a 
bit ns bifr ns a pea bcJonjj/nrj to the old greedy 
one's carcase. He was gone; had disappeared 
totally. Anil after wondering over that for a few 
days, at last one of the IiStst stupid among them 
said he was sure he could explain all about his 
total disappearance The reason no part of him 
could be found wn.s that he actually had secured the 
powilcr of invi'ibility, and consequently neither 
could he himself be seen, nor any particle of any* 
thing that had belonged to him. 

But the Princess, who knew more than many of 
the fairies themscKes suspected — and no wonder; 
for she knew all the secrets of oil the queens and 
other powers among the fairies e\er since there had 
been an}*, — iras not ont}- sum that there had been 
such a sub-stance, and that the giants had really 
gone to quite the right place for it — which was the 
main thing in her mind — but also that it must fee 
there still ; because she knew what nobody else 
knew, namely, what it really was. 

N'ow I am sure nobody will mer guess, nor even 
if he begins iww and goes on till some-titnecome- 
never, what that secret was. So I mast tell j-ou 
outright and quite plamly 

We all know as well as possible that ibeie rwter 
is. and ^c^•c^ can be; a new moon till the oU c«e is 
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totaMy uscil up. And Vkc know too that v.l\cn the 
old one is just usetl upi, there i« about sure to be 
just the lightest, slightest, tiniest, shadowiest, un- 
touchablest atom of the dust of the old one, just as 
the light of the new moon is going to dart into its 
place ; and \hat such atoms must be as dark as dark 
can be, just the xcry oppodte of the light of bright 
moonshine , and of course such darkness as that is 
the very grandmother of darkness. But there being 
so very many rrKions to be changed, one after the 
other, these tiny, tiny atoms would, after many 
hundreds and thousands of years,, make more than 
only just a pinch, more than scicral pinches per- 
haps ; and all they had to do would be to find out 
the place where (he new moon {>opped into the just 
vacated place of the old one. 

And that was what the Lord Chamberlain of the 
Fairy Court and Mr. Greenbeard had gone darting 
up for, like a shooting-star going the wrong way, 
up and still up, to the very place where the stars 

Well, the wheel-tracks of the stars could all be 
seen, and after a bit of looking the tracks of the 
moon were found too, and the Fairy Lord followed 
them quite easily, though Mr. Greenbeard could 
hardly see anything at all that seemed like a mark 
of any kind. Presently my Lord Chamberlain 
stretched his wand out with the brilliant end down- 
wards, and whispered to the old gentleman, ' There 
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it is!’ Mr. Grceribeard saw a little tiny heap, but 
he coukl not haw seen it at all without the help of 
the Chamberlain’s wand; winch tiny heap was the 
dust and ashes of thousands and thousands of 
decaj-ed and worn-out old moons. Kut what nus 
to be done ne.xt he did not know the least. 

Hut the Fair>* I.ord knew : for he had pot th.it 
wonderful little screw-lube 1 told you of, all ready, 
strange livinp-snakc chain and all ; and he was not 
long ID getting it filled, and screwing the fop on. 
ar?<J hanging it roaml Mr. Creenbeard’s reek with 
the tube-ease In his secret pocket. For, If there 
hadn’t been such a thing as that to put it in, and 
keep It in also, poor Mr. Greenbeard would never 
fuse been seen by »nybo<ly, not even a iSwatf, If 
be had got but the hundredth part of a pinch 
about him. 

Welt, they went di»wn from the star-vault more 
slowly and obscrvingly ih.in when they went up. 
And once Mr Greenbeard found their conveyance 
ri,;hf in the thick of ah^poUn-^-atan — so thick they 
were he was almost afraid some rif them nii;;ht 
»h'<ot up ajiinst tkrir car All sorts of colours, and 
a'l se rts cf sues, «n<t all sorts of bri,;hlnesses , some 
»h • fn,; one way awl s<;me sh«<ring anuf/icr, bur 
dJ3 wii.h a peneral down* ird difction I’fc- 
» ■ \!r Go'crbcird aiwl tis crrtnp.iiiion reiched 

t jt fttich 4.J t>e,;tn to turn ijuite ilown- 
1 t! toy Ixrd slopj-cJ ff.e c.ir for « f. v 
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minutes, and began to talk very earnestly with the 
old gentleman, at the same time giving him the 
ring which, when it was turned round on the 
finger, produced the remarkable results we have 
before noticed. 

Now, what the Fairy Chamberlain had to 
say was mostly as follows. — That the mischief- 
working Dwarf who dwelt near the Dwarfs Well 
had got all the moudiwarps and all the mole- 
crickets in the whole country-side together, and had 
set them all boring galleries and tunnels from 
somewhere near his dwelling-place towards the 
fairy bowers, which, as we know, were near and 
under the Folly lliU, and all round and down 
towards the garden fountain, that the works were 
going on as fast as they could be pushed forward, 
and no one suspecting it except the Princess and a 
few of her oldest and roost expen'eneed Councillors 
— the blind mortals on the surface merely remark- 
ing to one another ‘What a mess the moudiwarps 
were making in the fields about'; that Hhen the 
mines and galleries were made big enough, and 
completed, the Dwarf meant to make the whole 
place a snare and a destruction, it was not known 
how, to the fair>' race; and that he was such a 
tcrribl)- cle\cr plotter and skilful worker, they did 
not know, and could not even guess, what he really 
was up to. Therefore they wished abo\-c evcrjdhing 
to find out what it was that he was planning, and 
II 
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then In iry am] co«ntcrp)ot, and perhaps ctreut 
Jifm. And it tta< thought by the Fairy Counci 
Mr. Gfccnbcanl and his /itt/c friend, iMiss 1 
might most likely be able to help their Fairy fr 
irj the matter. After that, the Lord Char 
Iain had gone on to mention some things whic 
thought the old gentleman might easily tr 
manage ; and when this talk was over and ( 
Mr. Greenbeard found himself just waking oi 
a pleasant snooze, with a dream in it, in the 
pleasant chair the I’rjncess had caused him t( 
dowm in. 

When we remember hew remarkably green 
old man's beard had become, and his nose 
pearly white, and the explanation he had gi 
Miss Mary as to how all that had come to p 
we are quite ready to be told that he hadn't b 
idle or asleep all the time, or ev’cn the most of 
time, since the day of the garden - party, 
truth is, he bad been very busy and very wide-aw; 
indeed ; and be bad found, before very long, t 
it was a good thing indeed that he had got 
germ of utter darkness, for that else the Dw 
rvould have caught him at once. He supposed 1 
little chap must have smelt him, or his blood (as 
ivas known the club-witted old giants could), 1 
"he ivas always snitRng about ; because, you see, t 
Stic substarree or powder he had in that b'tl 
e had two diflierent qualities or virtues ; one w 
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the Lord High Chamherlain, and the rest of the 
Fairy Court ; and there were many of the pages 
and other attendants, down to the gate-keepers at 
the Arched Entrance 

And another set of things set him wondering 
and thinking whatever they could be, or be meant 
for. They xvere full of springs and catches and 
little wheels, all as intricate and full of uncanny con- 
trivance as could be , and the old gentleman, never 
having seen or fancied anything of tlic sort before, 
was strangely puzzled and perplexed. 

However, one day as he «as looking all about — 
^he was always very careful not to touch anything 
ot displace it ever so little — the ugly duckling of a 
dwarf came suddenly in. and for a minute or two 
Mr. Greenbcard did not feel altogether at his case. 
Ilut besides snifTmg about a little, just as if he 
iiondcfcd nlicTC 'the smell of an Englishman’ came 
from, he took no further notice, and the old gentle- 
man saw him set to work making another of those 
strange contrivances he had before noticed ; and v, hen 
he had finished it be seemed to want to try it. and 
sec if it would work properly. And then it became 
clear to Mr. Greenbcard that it was a trap or gin, so 
clcscr and so fine that it couM not be seen nhen 
it was «.cl, .and that nothing <>ncc caught in it could 
ever get out. Next the Dwarf caught up one of the 
fairy cfligies, and made it go gently along till it 
got into the trap. And then, didn’t he laugh a 
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for sleep that night He had a deal to think about, 
and a deal to talk about with the Lord Chamberlain 
and other great fairies, and a deal to plan so as to 
stop all this plotted spite and mischief. But the 
thing that puzzled him most still was the padccd 
shutters. He did not trouble orer the traps wo' 
much. All he cared about them was that he got a 
very good notion, or ‘ irrinkle,’ out of them. 
made the Lord Chamberlain get the fair>- « 
that made those wonderful clcwtors we hea • 
and those cars and carnages that tsete draeit throngn 
the air by peacocks and kingfishers, and so on, and 
set them all to work on making mondiwaip trar 
and molecricket gins, and 1 hardly need tell aou mo 
than that as to what they were meant for. Hat 
couldn’t— think and tty and pottle hit brains at 
would— he coUkriN’T think what those shutters wet 


All at once, however, his beard grew (juitc tea 
Teen, and his nose became a rosy purple. an( •' 
Tins v^ent i.a>ins about like the sails of a tip"/ 
rindmill, and he dancei! and jumped so vigorous y 
hat he hurt his pet com so badly he coul-ln t go on 
j,y longer And ail this crazy fit came on 
le felt sure he had guessed nght at last, ai' 

■ut all ab«ut the shutters, and l.-w -'b'’ Maryort-' 
ard uou’d of help in stopping the «vi<. t‘ 
1-3J-S a.nd crafty tricks of old iJuckfjot 

Well, fx laid hi* plan* accordingly, and one fr.^- 
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morning, when the tunnel was within a few feet of 
where it was meant to end, all the fairy-made traps 
were laid just before the moudiwarps and crickets 
were to be set to their special work for the day ^ — for 
Mr Grcenbeard had found out quite certainly that 
the Dwarf always came as regular as clockwork to 
start them every morning, and to give the particular 
orders for the work to be done to the different heads 
of the gangs — well, that morning he watched the old 
fellow off on his errand himself, and gave him time 
to get there and just sec his workers getting caught 
one after the other , and he was sure that Mr Dwarf 
would then have his bands far too full to be able to 
make any very great haste to get back home And 
then he set to, himself, did Mr. Greenheard, at the 
Dwarfs dwelling , found out old Duckfoot's store of 
Astral Fulminator — I believe that was the name of his 
pet explosive ; applied it in due form to the shutters, 
ready to go off at a second's notice, and waited for 
the hasty return of ihc Dwarf, which he knew would 
be quick enough the moment be sent a shrill whistle 
down one particular tunnel or tube made by the 
head molecricket on purpose to send messages 
along. 

And where do you think Miss Mary was ? And 
what do 5'ou think it was her especial duty to do? 
Mr. Grcenbeard had left it to her to get the bell- 
ringers all together in the belfry, and then to watch 
for a w hitc flag which he had fastened to a Jong pole 
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fCAdy, «iiiilc eloio to the Dwaffa Well, and the 
moment «hc that raised up above the trees, she 
was to call tlic order to the ringers, who were all to 
have their hands on the bcII-ropcs waiting for the 
wxirri, to ring and RfNO and RING as if they meant 
to ring the tower dowrt or the people up to a fire 
in the village. Ilccause the old gentleman knew that 
dwarfs cannot abide the sound of church-bells ; that 
enough of it makes them burst ; and that if they 
be set to ring anri kept ringing by the help of 
a Christian Lassie there is really no help for 
them. 

Well, the old gentleman sent his whistle, and the 
old Dwarf knew that matters were at a pretty pass 
at his house if that came to happen, and so he came 
pounding and flapping along with his duck*feet as If 
destruction ss’cre behind him Instead of before him. 
The moment Mr. Grecnbcard saw he was close 
enough he sprung his mine, the shutters were all 
smashed into powder as fine as smoke, and the bells 
:he very same second struck up such a peal as never 
tad been Imagined before. 

Poor old Duckfoot ! It was all up with him I 
de burst up in a twinkle, and the pieces he flew into 
vere still smaller than the powder of the padded 
butters. 

the fairies and their thanks to Mr. Green- 
• ‘1 Miss Mary, and the grand entertainment 

■ in their iionour, and all that, I must 
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icll you anollicr tinier All the rest that 1 can 
tell >ou now is that Miss Mary scuttled the ringers 
off to their homes with c\cr so much money each to 
hold their tongues, and get indoors liV-c rabbits into 



their holes when a ikig comes to itj.l them . »hi,e 
she waitol at the door till somebody camr \tt> hot 
and wit «'f brratfi. with a blacL. «vit on and gray 
tonKCTs, an>l a^Urd what the brlb were ringing for f 
And oil »}u- viid »a», • I’lease. ue were wailing fir 
'CTvi.T. and were afraid jvu ha.l forgi i , and lUn 
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cffwr to the Dwarfs U’clf, an<5 the 
fT'wn'nl »h'' «»w that rai‘««l up abm-c Ihe trees, she 
»ra. ff» fall Ihe oriler to the fingers, «ho were all to 
have liri'f lun«f« on the bc!l-fOp« waiting for the 
mir.l. to ring arrel RIN'C and RING as if they meant 
in fin,: Ihe lower down or ihe people up to a fire 
in Ihe vill «gc. Uccause the old gentleman knew that 
dwarfs cannot al)?«ie the sound of church-bclls , 
enough of it makes them hurst ; and that if they 
l>e set to ring and kept ringing by the help o 
a Christian I-isste there is really no help for 
ihem. , 

Well, the old gentleman sent his whistle, and tne 
old Dwarf knew that matters were at a pretty pass 
at his house if that came to happen, and so he ame 
pounding and flappmg along srith his duck-feet « i 
destruction were behind him instead of before im 
The moment Jlr. Grecnbeard saw he was c 
enough he sprung his mine, the shutters were 
smashed into powder as fine as smoke, and the be s 
the very same second struck up such a peal as never 
had been imagined before. 

Poor old Duckfoot! It was all up with him I 
He burst up in a twinkle, and the pieces he flew into 
were still smaller than the powder of the padded 
shutters. 

As to th .riries and their thanks to Mr. Green- 
beard and ■ s Maiy, and the grand entertainment 
they gave-' . their honour, and all that, J must 
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tell )<n) anolliff time AH ihc rest that 1 can 
trll )nij fifjw i» that Matj" scuttlol the ringcri 
t fT til ihrit lii/fTiM «ith ettr m> much money each to 
liot’l their ton;^ev an<I |;ct indoors lAc rabbits into 
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phc nff Into the I'Airy rrinccss’s car nhh 

wA^ ftjJlin'j for her, with the Jcfngfi'.hcrs ready i 
*t.irt. and wa» at home and fast asleep just befoi 
fe.i, uheo truldenJy somebody woke ber up out of 
tlfcatning sleep. 
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I T happcncil one day, nwi \-ery long after the 
confusion of the DuarfS evil plant and the 
destniction «hich fell upon himteir. that Mr. Green- 
beard and Miss Mar>’ uerc sittinf; t(»gcthcr. after a 
ramble in the woods by the riser, in the tlowcr- 
Carden, and at no great distance from the Tountain 
and Its stone basin. They had been talking of 
many things, and not least of alt about the Fairies, 
and their own gladness that the good little folks 
were now, at all merits, free for good from any fear 
of further persecution from the wretched malice of 
their late cs’il-willy enemy. The old gentleman had 
just J>ecn saying that be had a notion that the 
Fairies were very btisy oxTr something, and that it 



scrjfES /A' fjt/tyu.\D 


tio 


hy no me.ntM certain that they «-erc only occu- 
picti nliotil malclng poofl the damage and mischid 
done by JJic mowdiVarps anil mole ■ crickets, but 
that there was something else quite different from 
liiat nh/ch was not*- trport their min<h and hands." 
he really ‘ wondered xihat it was they were thinking 
about and sv-orking at,' he sa/d. Sfiss Jfaty, how- 
cv'cr, did not seem to believe that there was any- 
thing verj' particular going on among them; or 
that, if there was, Mr. Greenbeard was so very 
likely to know anything about ft ; or, at least, to be 
the first to know it. Besides, she added, ‘she could 
see without looking twice that his beard was not 
nearly so green as it had been, and his nose was 
about Its usual colour again; so that she knew he 
had not been at any of his poking and prying, and 
searching and spying tricks lately.’ 

But Mr. Greenbeard only laughed at this, and 
told her she did not know everything, and far less 
hear everj’thing, although it might very well happen 
that there mere things for her to hear, if only she 
had not been, as usual, putting so much cotton-wool 
in her ears. 

' She hadn't been putting cotton - wool in her 
ears,’ she protested; ‘and it was a pity he didnt 
know better than to tell such stories. Her poor 
little dolls at home were taught better than that, 
and behaved better toa’ 

But Mr. Greenbeard only said to her, ‘Well, 
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if )'our ears ha<l not been stopped in some 
way or other — if not with cotton-wool, yet with 
something that scr%cd the same purpose — you would 
have heard the sound that I hear ; that I heat as 
plainly as I hear you , and that seems to come from 
just close to, or perhaps almost from underneath, 
that great thick green tree just opposite to us — the 
one j-ou say you can never find any birds' nests in, 
although It looks just like the fittingest place for 
birds to build their nests ia There I Don't j-ou 
hear it now ? ' 

' I only hear the bees butting, and one might 
think they were in your bonnet, )’ou are so silly 
about it,' said Misi Mar>'. 

‘ Dut where arc the bees to m.iVe it, then?' 
asked Mr. Gfccnbeard • 1 don't see any bees near, 
nor yet any ftowets anywhere neat the place the 
sound seems to come from.’ 

Well, Miss Mary had to admit that there were 
neilljcr flowers nor bec-hh-cs, nor any appearance of 
a single bee, and much mote of a number of bees 
such as to produce the noise they heard. Tor 
tl'.fie was no doubt about the sound , and no more 
d'Wibt thst it realty was a butting sort of noise. 

•And It is just that that 1 has-c heard, have 
lodcesl been tUiening to, ever since we came and 
r.iiirtly sat down hem 1 should wy now — that is, 
if jx-u arc .;c '.c certain. Mary, tlat there arc no l>eea 
near, and oo flewers, and no hi\es— — ' 
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‘ Of course there arc no bees,’ broke tn the )’Oung 
lady, ‘and nothing else, exeept that queer huzzy 
noise. How I wonder what it is ! And I do wish 
you weren't so silly about it' 

' Weil,’ Jfr. Greenbeard b<^an again— 'well, I was 
going to say, if j-ou had rtot interrupted me so 
vezy politely, that I think it must be the F.iirics 
we hear.’ 

‘ Psha !' said Miss Mary. 

• But I mean it,’ pursued Mr. Greenbeard. 

‘ Psha ! ’ said Miss Mary again ' There aren't 
any fairies ’ 

Jfr. Greenbeard, howes-cr, thought there were; 
and that it was the noise made by fairy workmen 
which they heard, both of them, so plainly. 

•Pshal’ said Miss Maty, for the third time. 'It 
is nothing but a buiiy noise, that anything could 
make I couhl, if I tried.' 

But .Mr Greenbeard dnl not seem the least put 
out or annoycfi that she shotthi ziiow iiersclf so 
“Contrary," He onlysbowed her something — Indeed 
it was only the least little bit of something — he had 
in his pocket Hut tJi.it " little bit of something" 
made her forget all about his being either silly Pr 
stupfM And II made her equally anxious to see 
more of it, and to find out whateier »e acfw.ilJy isas 

'Oh'' ».s-d the o'd gentJeman, 'it i* notliing 
much. At the mmt, it is only something sill./J 
s-enethTg sery stup'd iii<!ee«i‘ 
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' Oil ' please show it me Please let me see I 
won’t call you stupid and silly any more ’ 

‘Are you quite sure of that?' asked her old 
friend. ' Because I shall be obliged to say over 
again just what you think so very silly. For 1 
really think — I really do think — that butzy noise 
is made by the fairy workmen, who are vcr>' busy 
o\cr some strange piece of work they have got in 
hand Don't you remember, Mary, that, now I 
have got a certain ring and a certain chain, and a 
certain little delicate tube with a screw-top to it, I 
may perhaps be able to see and even to hear 
more than you can ? Even to see and hear things 
which aren’t altogether plain either to your eyes 
or eai-s? ' 

‘ Oh ! but can you see anything now, anything 
more than I can ? ’ she asked quite anxiously. ‘ Do 
please tell me what it is.’ 

‘ I very soon could,’ he answered. ' if only I took 
the right way to do so. Only, there is one thing 
against that , and that is, that though the kind Fairy 
Princess is not at all content that you should not be 
able to sec too, and as much and as well as 1 can 
see, yet, how can you — who don't believe, as you 
said only just now, that there are any fairies at all, 
— how can you expect to see what I can, with the 
help of my ring and my little tube, which, as you 
have heard from me, contains that very wonderful 
substance which both makes the people that have it 
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invisible to everybody and everything, and also able 
to see all sorts and manners of otherwise invisible 
persons and things?' 

Miss Mary thought tlicre might be — surely there 
MUST be — some xray for her to be made able to see 
too, just as she had been enabled to see the Fairies 
and all their doings more than once before. Did not 
Mr. Greenbeard think so too? Mr. Greenbcard 
smiled a little to himself at her saying now that 
she had seen the beings uhieh she had a little 
while before said there were none of ; but he took 
no other notice of her change of mind on that 
head, e.NCcpt in the way of saying that he certainly 
had thought so once, and so had the Fairy Princess 
too. But, if there really were no fairies, how could 
it be? 

All at once Miss Mary burst out with 'Oh, 
please, don't be a tiresome teasel I am sure there 
is, and I am sure you know it. And I am sure the 
Princess herself has found out the Avay. Vcs. 

Ves. And I feel almost sure that that strange 
bright thing you have got In your pocket has got 
something to Jo with it Now, hasn't itf’ 

The old gentJeman was not able to say it h.id not ; 
but what he did say disappointed Mhs Mary more 
than if he had said so outright. For what he 
actually said was — 

• It is your ring, Mary. 

Her ring, irdeedi And she had seen enough of 
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it to be quite sure it was far too big to be even a 
bracelet small enough to fit her * 

‘ But don't you wart to see it ?' asked Mr. 
Greenbcard, when she Iiad never said a word at all 
for at least two minuter 

■Psha!' said Miss Mary. 

So Mr. Greenbcard drew the bright, beautiful thing 
out of his pocket, so glorious in its brilliancy and so 
perfect in its workmanship But — wonder upon 
wonder — as he drew it out it began to expand, and, 
by the time he had got it quite forth, it was as big 
as a boy's hoop! And the stone in it! Ohl it 
just daztled Miss Mary’s eyes so that she blinked 
outright. 

‘ There, Mary, what do you think of your " half- 
hoop" ring?’ asked the old man; ‘or perhaps j'ou 
would like to call it a whole hoop?' 

But Miss Mary could not even say ' Psha ’’ now. 
her eyes had opened so wide, and her mouth wider 
still. She could only look and gaze in a bewildered 
wonder. 

'But won't you try it on?’ presently asked her 
companion ; ‘perhaps it is not such a misfit as you 
think.' And he put it over her head But in a 
second of time it began to shrink visibly ; and in 
less than a minute it wasn't half the size it had been 
at first! But Mr. Grecnbeard did not wish it to 
become a necklet, nor even a waist-band. So he 
removed it from over her bead, and placed it before her 
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'o lli.ll «|ic cntild thrust her liaofl anti arm ihroug 
I5 h! neilhcr tlitl lie want it to ticcomc a bracefet- 
for (he {'finccM h-nl told him all about iti nature an 
(]ualilici hIjch she gave it to him for Miss Mary 
and tb.il it tvotild lake any size it was u-anted to b< 
—he only Asanted it to be a ring : a ring to fit he 
linger, and to be as useful to her, and in just thi 
s.ime way as his own was to him. So he made hei 
put j«Mt her finger through, and hold it so till fh< 
beautiful circlet rested in its right ptace and fitted 
her exactly, as if it had been made on purpose to fit 
that particularly pretty little finger of hers. 

And thert she had time to see that it was just 
such another as Mr. Greenbeard's, only smaller so aa 
to suit her. 

The rjcjft thing was for her to get to know how 
to use it properly. It seemed such an easy thing to 
do only to turn I't half round on her finger. And 
yet it wasn't quite so easy, or half so easy, indeed, 
as it looked. For it not only had to be turned 
half round — ^just exactly half round ; it had to be 
turned round in one direction only ; and besides 
that, it had to be turned with the wearer looking in 
one direction only — he must be looking directly 
towards the sun, and must turn the ring in the same 
direction as the sun always goes in himself. 

Well, the old gentleman turned his ring, and 
Miss Mary turned hcr^ getting it quite right at last 
after several tries; and she saw the snake-chain 
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round her old friend’s neck, only ten times as bright 
and ten times as iWing as ever before, when she had 
had no ring on ; and the jewelled backs of the snakes 
and their brilliant ey-es seemed to glitter and flash 
and blaze so as to lighten up everything near. And 
then she saw the old man unscrew the top of the 
little case or tube, and take a little glancing needle- 
like object from the side of it, and put it just irjside 
the tube, and afterwards lightly touch his right 
cyeh'd with it, doing exactly the same to her a 
moment aftenvards ; though the brightness that 
came quite close to her eyes made her shut them 
tight and feel as if the water came into them. But 
as soon as ever she got her sight dear and steady 
again, he said to her — 

‘Now, Mary, look back to the place where you 
heard the buzzing. But mind you don’t call out or 
scream r 

But I don't think Miss Maiy could have screamed 
or called out either, if she had wranted ever so. She 
was far too much amazed, and delighted as well. 
For there was such a grand portal opened there, 
and all the buzzing, as she had called it while 
listening to it, had in truth and reality been caused 
by hosts of fairy workers getting it ready, and 
garnishing it and the corridors within with fairy 
decorations, and by hosts of other fairies in their 
brightest and wonderfullest and most gorgeous array. 
People talk about " all the colours of the rainbow,” 
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so that she co»Id thrust her hand and arm throng 
But neither did he ivant it to become a bracelet- 
for the Princess had told him all about its nature ar 
qualities n’hen she gave it to him for Miss Maf> 
and that it would take any sire ft was wanted to b 
— he only wanted it to be a ring : a ring to fit ht 
finger, and to be as useful to her, and in just th 
same way as his own was to him. So he made he 
put just her finger through, and hold it so till 
beautiful circlet rested in its right place and fidd 
her exactly, as if it had been made on purpose to fii 
that particularly pretty little finger of hers, 

And then she had time to see that It was just 
such another as Mr. Grccnbeartl’s, only smaliet » as 
to suit her. 

The next thing was for her to get to know how 
to use it properly. It seemed such an easy thing to 
do only to turn it half round on her finger, 
yet it wasn’t quite so easy, or half so easy, indeed, 
as it looked. For it not only had to be tiinin! 
half round — ^jusl exactly half roumi it had to be 
turnetJ round in one direction only , and besith's 
that, it had to be turned with the wearer tooklng 
one direction only— he must be loriking direcfiy 
towards the sun, ami must turn the ring in the same 
direction as the son always g<jcs in himself. 

Well, the old i;<'ntlcman turneil his rmg, and 
Miss Mary turned hers, gelthig it quite rii;hl at Jot 
after sescraJ tries; awl she saw the m.ikc <h-tlii 
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round her old friend’s neck, only ten times as bright 
and ten times as living as ever before, when she had 
had no ring on ; and the jewelled backs of the snakes 
and their brilliant ey’es seemed to glitter and flash 
and blare so as to l^hten up everything near. And 
then she saw the old man unscrew the top of the 
little case or tube, and take a little glancing needle- 
like object from the side of it, and put it just inside 
the tube, and aftenvarda lightly touch his right 
eyelid with it, doing exactly the same to her a 
moment aftenvards; though the brightness that 
came quite close to her eyes made her shut tliem 
tight and feel as if the water came into them, But 
as soon as ever she got her sight clear and steady 
again, he said to her — 

‘ Now, Mary, look back to the place where you 
heard the buazing. But mind you don't call out or 
scream 1’ 

But I don't think Miss Mary could have screamed 
or called out either, if she had wanted erer so. She 
was far too much amazed, and delighted as well. 
For there was such a grand portal opened there, 
and all the buzdng, as she had called it while 
listening to it, had in truth and reality been caused 
by hosts of fairy workers getting it ready, and 
garnishing it and the corridors within with fairy 
decorations, and by hosts of other fairies in their 
brightest and wondcrfuUest and most goigeous array. 
People talk about “all the colours of the rainbow," 
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robes, and their garniture of Jewels, and their own 
non-carthly, unstained, undimmed, unworn loveliness 
— Oh I I can’t tell j-ou about it No dream of 
Marj’'s had ever attained to a conception of a tenth 
part of it before. 

And the portal seemed so large and lofty and 
imposing f Everything — the Fairtes themselves, the 
great gates, the corridors and galleries and arcades 
witliin, all seemed six times as great as when Mary 
and her companion had last been among the fairy host 
She could not the feast understand it, or any part of it. 

Hut she was far worse puzzled and perplexed 
about another thing, namely, where it was that she 
now found herself. She was sure that but a moment or 
two before she had been silting quietly talking with 
Mr. Grecnbeard, quite close to the Fountain , and that 
it was but a second or two since she had looked, as 
she had been told, towards the foot of the great ever- 
green tree below which she had thought she heard 
the singular buiziog noise. But there was no 
Fountain now anywhere within sight, no tree, no 
sound such as her ears had testified to before, 
but a totally new and totally different scene , a new 
place, new surroundings, everything new, and every- 
thing strange, lovely, glorious, unimaginable in new- 
ness and beauty. If it was all a dream, Mary wished 
such dreams came a little oftener. 

And, in truth, she had not half recovered 
herself when six fairies came to her, all of them 
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been drawn, as being lifce a delicate young girl of 
smafiish stature, not the least like a child though, 
but graceful and queenly as well as jT>ung, and that 
all her court were round her, and quite suitable in 
size and stature. And so, after the first minute or 
two, Miss Mary easily understood that this time the 
Princess and the Lord Chamberlain, and the Courtiers, 
and all the lords and ladies and chief ofijccts of the 
Fairy KeaJm, iverc all to be seen by her as having 
figures and shapes and growth as grc.it as her o»ii, 
and cv'cn, perhaps, a little bit larger; and eonso' 
quently she was not the least surpti<etl «'hen In * 
minute or two more she found herself in the presence 
of the 1‘finccss, and discovered that she was a full 
head taller than herself. 

It is no use my trying to tell you what the 
Princess wore, or how ivonUcrfully beautiful she wai, 
or how cvcr>'thing lookctl brighter and better and 
happier and lovelier from her simple presence in the 
midst. Hut I can tell you that she wore her fiiry 
coronet It was made of wrought golden jtmbc.ims 
with veiny flashes of summer lightning intermingled, 
and the jewels upon it and about it were {le.irU and 
5 diamonds as big as doves* eggs, glittering and 
' {.Jr,'ay''/ 3”d fl-ishiiig, rot In rivalry, but in the 
with with each othiT And all the rcit 

tn-e *** •‘‘‘■b ** •'» mareh wich .iri i/lhrr- 
a.J'>rnincnt a* that! 
ffjry were in was btc fl,e g!orw<us 
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lirjvr^ w'lh »'t «l« rt^- c( cif-t'*’"". 

CU'jd*’.- c'<'s~'''C •*»'» it'iun *.1 the 

eaith t5.»! * «cTtutTT/*nc titr 

h-^-r 1-9 iraih »: It •■'vr-M li- .;<■-•> ••tl with 

» *>!e. hJl' <^>rn 4rth<Nj *l <»'k erxl, 

an<l <n an in(inm>al<3} •b«>t suer at all 

l!-e i ainr-K »if»» at) l),e of ihr i r-acJi 

with K'» •jv'.m-hwjf tij^'etj «ian<l. a j>iiicea>vjn 

a*Mj li^an l'» c® the I'n'i'r'* at the head. 

Mi»> '!*>> h> the lund '‘'anJ f“*ih 

jrKi a jiaik, ‘vcIi that M»r)- luij nftet earn (aneied 
»n)-l)iing like «. 4Uhw.:li *he had *ren the trera of 
ihe fait)- w-ijrld i^foer.anJ nmanlKTtt) with a IncJy 
rveo'decti'in their fmt« and their (lower*, and branchea 
and boushi, and theit to]n reaching almml up (o 
fjeaim. 

Hot It waa not the ti«w that »he looknl at the 
nnat, ftnt the fruit* «>f •«> many fortn* ami toloura, 
arid an (ztany vaii'Aia ♦'»«* It «at the erratum 
there were e*eT>'»bere tiui made her tjatc and 
wrjTider and feel a cieat love for them, tliey were 
po XniitiP^., hrrifj;;, and 1 cannot fell you 

about all of them, or peihain c%en many of them, 
llul fint, there wa« a enmpany. many companies 
ralSier, of Kjolrrel*, with *»eh toft, luitrou* dark- 
eye*, such kIo**)', fwfou* li.rckr ami *idc*, such 
well-furred yet bu*hy tail*, and «uch lithe ncihity 
In everj- hinh Anti they came on and cm to the 
feet of the I’rlnccs*. And then they jkipped up 
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l>ccn tlrnwn, as being like a delicate young girl of 
smallMi stature, not the least like a child though, 
hut graceful and queenly as well as young, and that 
all her court were round her, and quite suifabJe in 
size and stature. And so, after the first minute or 
lw(\ Miss Mary easily understood that this time the 
Princess and the Lord Chamberlain, and the Courtiers, 
and all the lords and ladies and chief officers of the 
Fairy Realm, were all to be seen by her as having 
figures and shapes and growth as great as her owm, 
and even, perhaps, a little bit larger ; and conse- 
quently she was not the least surprised when in a 
minute or two more she found herself in the presence 
of the Princess, and discovered that she was a full 
bead taber (/tan herself 

It is no use my trying to tell you what the 
Princess wore, or how wonderfully beautiful she was, 
or how everything looked brighter and better and 
happier and lovelier from her simple presence in the 
midst. But I can tell you that she wore her fairy 
coronet. It was made of wrought golden sunbeams 
with veiny flashes of summer lightning intermingled, 
and the jewels upon it and about it were pearls and 
diamonds as big as doves’ eggsi glittering and 
sliifinm-iriiyr and flashing, not in rivalry, but in the 
sweetest harnoony with each other And all the rest 
of her attire Was such as to match sucli an other- 
wise matchlesii adornment as that f 

The palacd they were in was ' " ^glorious 
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\sw't ri f.'-a'T'v, • !!i *'l •!* of 

fUnriV- C •’■»«. rmrc f}<»n *<» nr->r ihr 
*u!faf» t!.»J » »Trturr^'T»f Vitf jnijV.I »ltnml 
tiTf In ifvh U It «v-r>ol 111 1 jirt, irt.i wjtJi 

a %»Jr, •fifn arthral }vwt»l •* oM. 

• n4 in «n Oimi t;^*cr <rf timf aH 

t*if I aifirv »rth aft ih^ iffiM-i* t-f Cotut. racfj 
•ith hi« •a'«t (mtnc^l a jic''»tr*'Km 

ani} l>^4n »« ct» f<<n!t the l'nn.r\» at the hc.tJ. 

^Jaf> >') the lunJ Ihry iitvrt) f-tih 
into a |>atk. *mli that Maf> tuif nott (ancieil 
•njthirg like It. aUhiAj^h •he hail w-m llic trert of 
the fnf)‘ *”nM lirf-i«,an<J rcmrinliet'eiJ »iitt» a lively 
rc*T>'.l«tK;n tJKii fnii!» an<l tkcti flirarra. amJ tnanchca 
*nJ anJ reatlimn almutt «}> Co 

Hut It • at fl'4 tlio tim that the I'aiVctl at the 
rtvit, r»tf ihe froiif «*f »«» man)- hrm* ami tnlouri, 
and many tai>"Ut tortt It aa« the crraturct 
thcie *cre cteryttbcfe that made her ^arc ami 
••onJer ami feel • treat late for ihcm. they ttcfc 
to Irvtiin;;, lovfn;;, and lotely I cannot tell you 
abrxit all cf them, or (icrliafit even many of them. 
Hut firtt, there «iat a Cuntpany, many companict 
rather, of »<{ulrreK with tuch toft, luttrout dark 
eyct, tiich Klottj, rufuut hacki and »ulet, such 
ttcll-furrcd yet buthy tail*, and such lithe activity 
in every limb. And tftey came on and on to the 
feet of the r»incc«. And then they aUipjicd up 


122 


SCENES MFjItKyj^.VD 


been drawn, as being like a delicate young girl of 
smallish stature, not the least like a child though, 
but graceful and queenly as well as young, and that 
all her court were round her, and quite suitable in 
size and stature. And so, after the first minute or 
two. Miss Mary easily understood that this time the 
Princess and the Lord Chamberlain, and the Courtiers, 
and all the lords and ladies and chief officers of the 
Fairy Realm, were all to be seen by her as having 
figures and shapes and groxvlh as great as her own, 
and even, perhaps, a little bit larger, and conse* 
quently she was not the least surprised when in a 
minute or two more she found herself in the presence 
of the Princess, and discovered that she was a full 
head taller than herself 

It is no use my trying to tell you what the 
Princess wore, or how wonderfully beautiful she was, 
or how everything looked brighter and better and 
happier and lovelier from her simple presence in the 
midst. But I can tell you that she wore her fairy 
coronet. It was made of wrought golden sunbeams 
with veiny Hashes of summer lightning intermingled, 
and the jewels upon it and about it were pearls and 
diamonds as big as doves' glittering and 

• • for'a's’’? snd /lashing, not in rivalry, but in the 
up'with other. And all the rest 

that time *'as such as to match such an othcr- 
they sprinl adornment as that! 
and glonecJ they were in was like the glorious 
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rault of heaven, with all its jewellery of glitteri 
jlancing, gleaming stars, come down so near 
larth-surface that a venturesome kite might aim 
lope to reach it It seemed to open out \\ 
i wide, lofty, open-arched portal at one e 
ind in an inconcdvabJy short space of time 
the Fairies, with all the officers of the Court, e; 
ivith his splendour-tipped wand, formed a process 
ind began to go forth, the Princess at the he 
leading Miss Mary by the hand They issued fo 
into a park, such that Mary had never even fane 
anything like it, although she had seen the trees 
the faity world before, and remembered with a Uv 
recollection their fruits and their flowers, and branc 
and boughs, and their tops reaching almost up 
heaven. 

But it was not the trees that she looked at 
most, nor the fruits of so many forms and coloi 
and so many various sorts. It was the creatu 
there were everywhere that made her gaze i 
wonder and feel a great love for them, they w 
so trusting, loving, and lovely. I cannot tell ) 
about all of them, or perhaps even many of thi 
But first, there was a company, many compar 
rather, of squtirels, with such soft, lustrous d; 
eyes, such glos^’, rufous backs -ind sides, si 
well-furred yet ' 
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into the trees on cither side l>y hundreds and 
hundreds, and ssx-ung themselves into lines and 
festoons, and intertn-ining; systems of nctn-ork, nil 
of them still continuing to shift their individual 
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most gloriously pluma^d birds you can imagine- 
kingfishers, bluebirds, humming-birds of every gei 
like family and kind, golden orioles, rose-colour 
pastors, grass-birds, parrakects, all the most gorgec 
birds in creation — you could not have fancied th< 
were half so many gloriously coloured birds in t 
world ! And they formed themselves into a carj 
for the Princess to walk upon ; only, as she and \ 
other fairies — and even the little mortal visitor, M 
Mary — set their feet as if to tread upon the m; 
vellous carpet, the birds shifted their places, a 
the steps were actually taken on something tl 
seemed like v-clvet of unimaginable soilness a 
depth. But still the carpet of bird>plumage u 
before them, and the pattern shifting every mome 
as the birds which composed it shifted their plai 
in that strange manner of advance. 

Neat came the singxng-bitds, and filled all 1 
trees above and around ; and all began to sing, a 
you could see their little throats swelling and noi 
ing, and each to’ing, as it seemed, to sing me 
sweetly than all its companions, or ever before 
its little life ; and for all there were so many th< 
was not one note that could have been spared, i 
one that was not as sweet as the nightingal 
sweetest, the blackbird's richest, the thrush's gl; 
dost And then, high up in the welkin, far abc 
all the other birds, when a great silence fc 
suddenly fallen, the host of the skylarks and i 
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were hr.-iril ati joinin;; in one preat 
'wcllirtp anil cfjtwlly h.innoni'HX ami mcloclioiM 
sytnjiliony 

After tliP Concert, ^iich a« thin wonderful orchestra 
made it, came a moving host, a pently sweeping 
array of «Iowny pinions. A thous.and swans, all 
pure white, all with the softest plum.ige, took the 
whole fairy assemblage up upon their down-covered 
backs and bore them swiftly, but oh! so softly — the 
rrtnccss’s stately bearer, as large as five ordinary 
swans, and with golden pinions, leading the way- 
over a great, shining, glorious lake, which was 
pellucid water above, but seemed to have a waver- 
ing deepness and volume of many-coloured flame 
below, such a sight as had nes'er entered into little 
Mary’s head to conceive before ; and as they floated 
along evenly and swiftly over this magic surface, 
they saw thousands of bright moving objects filling 
the air all round them and above them, all luminous 
like fireflies, of all hues and tints and colours, too 
glorious and too gorgeous for me to attempt to 
describe them ; and on the other verge of the great 
water-sheet thousands and thousands of hke luminous 
objects that might have been glow-worms, only the 
liglit they gave was not all golden like that of the 
glow-worm of mortal occurrence. There were thou- 
sands of varied colours among them. 

Once at the other side, the swans glided softly 
and gently, so that Maty did not know how it was 
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done, down to the surface at the edge of the « 
and as the Jiving burden each bird bad t 
stepped to the shore, the beaier sank in the \ 
and withdrew so that the next could come close 
and speedily, without trouble or confusion, the n 
procession formed again and began to advanc 
orderly (low. 

But this vfas the signal for all the lumi 
objects in (he air, and (or those stationary on 
verge of the lake, to move in a remarkable, i 
lated, harmonious manner, and Miss Mary's 
were fairly amazed at seeing a great majestic 
begin to frame itself, and go on framing itself, 
the ground upwards, complete ; fashioning itself- 
the component parts consisting of objects brig 
lighter, clearer, more luminous a hundred times 
any lamps at any grand everyday illumination 
had c%er seen or heard of — with all the bright 
brilliant, or softer and milder lights all arrange 
lovelily and harmoniously as the tints and colon 
the rainbow. And high up above the arc! 
letters formed with living opals, there was seci 
within a border of solid sunshine a legend or r 
— ^‘Welcome to tjie Fairies' Friends.’ 
Mary could not believe her eyes, and still les 
ears, when the Fairy Princess said to her: ‘ 
because you helped in delivering us from 
Dwarf who hated us.’ 
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were over yet. For the Arch of Welcome — and it 
was really an Arch of Triumph too — was only tlic 
entrance to the real Illumination. And such an 
illumination as it was ! Vou would never fancy what 
it was like, or how it was <»ntrived and managed. 

But you remember about the shooting stars Jlr. 
Greenbeard found himscif among (hat time his 
hair grew downwards into his head, because of his 
mounting up so fast and so far, as he was going up 
to the star-canopy on high ? And how he was more 
than half afraid some of them in their rapid transit 
might possibly dash up against the car he was in? 
Well, what the fairies that were borne in those bril- 
liant fleeting things were occupied about was catch- 
ing and holding fast on to the flashes of lightning— 
the very brightest and \’ividcst of all— after all the 
terrible mischief and power had gone out of them, 
their brilliantness, however, and nil their splendour 
of light and colour being still at the brightest. As 
the flashes svere captured, one after another, they 
were compressed and stored in properly prepared 
capsules, and despatched to the Department of 
Lightness in Fairy Realm. Others of the shoot- 
ing stars and their occupants — but these were the 
slower ones of bluer colour and greater apparent 
sire — were charged with bottling the lliunclcr which 
had been half stifled and choked back by the capture 
of the lightning, and thb was packed in what looked 
like great carboys or drums. 
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Perhaps 1 ought to say that some of the Irghtning 
was dealt with in one way, and some in another. 
But much of it was reduced to the very finest, mistiest 
powder — just as the sunbeams we have already 
heard of, that were shed on Miss Mary's head, had 
been — and it was called Levigated Lightning. 

I have given this little bit of exi^anation, because 
it helps us to understand how the Illuminations in 
Fairy Realm outshine by a hundred tiroes all the 
Illuminations ever heard of in roortal lands, Jubilee 
Illuminations, and German-Emperor-visit lllumina- 
tlons, and Illuminations at Rome, or in Paris or 
Russia, and at all the Exhibitions there ever were, 
all of them, were as pale as candles and lamps in 
the full sunshine of midsummer day, in the face of 
the Fairy Illumination Miss Mary and Mr Green- 
beard were permitted to witness on that wonderful 
occasion, How many times Miss Mary clapped her 
hands with delight and rapture and wonderment, 
she did not know; and it was only afterwards, when 
she felt her hands quite sore with so much and such 
hearty clapping, that she remembered how possibly 
the soreness could have come about Cut if you can 
think of Vesuvius and Etna and Hecla and Strom- 
boli, and all the other volcanoes you can remem- 
ber, all in eruption together, and helped in their 
great glowing grandeur by a hundred thousand 
furnaces in full blast — and you can see for yourselves 
what a light in the sky many less than a hundred 
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tints and shades of a hundred rainbows, until the 
eye was wearied with the glory and the mighty 
grandeur of the scene 

And then came another burst of the fairy 
artillery, and another phase of darkness ; and after 
that artillery again, a ghttering and a sparkling and 
a coruscation as of myriads upon myriads of electric 
sparks and flashes and wild blazes, with glow-worm 
and firefly and will-o’-lhe-wtsp gUmmerings between, 
paling down by degrees, till only the bluer and 
milder and paler lights reigned supreme ; and these 
were succeeded by a vast, alt-absorbing sheet of 
opal tints and mothcr-of-pear! hues, and the 
glistering light of the moonshine and the fair fairy- 
rainbow of the moon And the last thing Miss 
Mary’s e} cs consciously rested upon was little pale- 
blue flames of fire springing from each of her finger- 
tips, as she held up her hands in admiration, and a 
lambent flame of the same colour irradiating all Mr. 
Greenbeard's court-dress, and hi$ beard frizzling up 
as he slept — for he was as sound as a church , and 
with a scream and a rush to try and put the fire out, 
she found herself rubWog her ej-cs all b>’ herself 
dose to the fountain, and with a shower of rain 
beginning to fall I need not say she made ha«te to 
gel indoors. 



MISS MARY AMIDST THE FAIRIES A^.AI^ 
AND TAKEN TO SEE HOW THEY MAKl 
THEIR BUTTER AND WASH TIIEII 

CLOTHES 

I T was rather stranpe, but one day as Miss JMflrj 
was roaming a little disconsolately among tin 
trees not %'ery far away from the seemingly unob 
trustve Arched Entrance to Fairy Realm, only not 
quite so near the green bridge as that N, she 
suddenly came upon an old woman, nho seemed to 
be picking up sticks there which had been blown 
down by the wind during the preceding night. She 
had a poor sort of a cloak on, old and tattered, and 
a queer-shaped hat — if hat it was : but certainly It 
could not be called a bonnet — on, and tied over 
with a handkerchief, for there was still a good deal 
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of wind Miss Mary did not think that any of the 
old women from the village, even, bad any leave or 
light to be there for such a purpose, and she rather 
wondered to sec her. And ivlien she got nearer to 
the old lady, she felt quite sure she was not one of 
those who belonged to the villages near, and that 
she had certainly never seen her before. She had 
an nnnsual-loohing sort of cnitch-ltandled stick in 
her hand ; and seemed to want the use of it too, 
for she walked very feebly, tottering every now and 
then : and her face was very thin and pale ; and her 
teeth seemed all to begone, for she mumbled a good 
deal, as old people do who are toothless ; and 
besides, her nose came down much closer to her chin 
than is usual with people who still have got a few 
teeth left 

The old lady was so bent with age and weakness 
that, although she seemed to tty to make a curtsey 
to Miss Mary when she came nearly close up to her, 
still she couldn’t really manage it ; and Miss Mary 
felt quite sorry for her, she seemed so weary and 
weak, and ill-able to totter about 

Well, just as Miss Mary was passing her, she 
tried to pick up rather a biggish stick that seemed 
to have been newly blown off from one of the trees 
above, and stooping slowly and wnth difEculty, and 
yet (as was plain) as well as her old bones, or the 
use of them, would let her, she staggered and neatly 
fell over ; and tr>-ing to save herself from the fall, it 
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was so near falling herself, and laid them together 
again ; and also added the one the old lady was 
tr>’ing to pick up when the mishap befell her, to the 
previous lot or bundle The stranger thanked her 
kindly ; but her voice was so weak, and she looked 
so pale and sufTcring, Miss Mary could not bear to 
sec her Still, she did not complain, and it was not 
until Miss Mar)- had asked her two or three times 
over if she was ill, that she said she was feeling 
sadly weak ; she had not had a morsel of food, not 
so much as a bite of bread, all day, and all day 
)‘csterday . and she had thought that if she could 
but gather a bundle of sticks, perhaps somebody 
would give her a crust of bread or a drink of milk in 
exchange for them. 

Miss Mary could hardly help crying a little 
herself when she heard this, but instead of that, 
vkhiclt wouldn't have helped the poor old thing *■ 
bit, she ran olT as fast as she could, to get something 
for the half-starved old creature to cat and drink. 
And when she had given her the food she soon 
brought, she told the poor sufTerer to try and eat it, 
and to wait and rest until she could lind some one 
to come and help her better than she could herself. 

For she had seen Mr. Grecnbeard a little way 
olT, as she ran with the meat and bread, and she 
thought he would be sure to know what was best 
to be done, and would be the readiest'to help of 
any one she could think of besides. 
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die. Luckily, she had got tlw \kine and water she had 
had given her for the old noman (but had forgotten 
in her hurry and anxiety) still in her pocket • and 
the moment she thought of that — for slie knew that 
he ought to ha\c something of that sort given him — 
she just got It out as quick as she could, and made 
him drink as much of it as he could. This did him 
ever so much good, and presently he was able to sit 
up ; and Uicn Mary saw that Uis wooden leg was 
only splintered lengthwise, and not broken into two 
pieces by a short cross-fracture ; so that it might be 
spliced firmly together, if only there was enough 
strong string at hand ready, so as to make it firm 
enough for present and careful use , and as she 
happened to have a nice long bit in her pocket she 
began at once to fie it round herself, meaning to get 
Mr. Grcenbcard to finish the job, so that it might 
actually be strong enough to use till they could 
contrive some nay of getting the old chap carried 
away home. 

Hut, while she was doing this, she happened to 
sec two poor little field-mice which had tumbled out 
of their round ball of a nest, which had been 
disturbed or dislculged by the old man's fall , and 
though she would have liked to keep them and 
cany them home with her, still she thought that 
perh.ips they would only linger and die, like an cider 
one she bad once had before , and so she put the 
poor little strugglmg things back into the ncjt 
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But by the time she found Mr. Greenbeard, it 
was clear that he too had met with his little adven- 
ture. For he was standing by the side of a poor 
old man who had but one leg, as well as only 
one eye, and he had put his stump (as people call it), 
or wooden leg, into a rabbit-hole, and broken his 
crutch in trj’ing to save himself from a nasty fall. 
Besides which, some of the splinters of his broken 
crutch had down up in his face and cut it, so that 
it was bleeding very badly ; while a large jaggy piece 
had stuck into his hand, and when Mr Greenbeard had 
drawn It out the blood had followed in a great spurt 
However, the old gentleman had got his hat full 
of water from the river, and had nearly stanched the 
bleeding of the wounded face, using his handkerchief 
sopped in the cold water as an application to lessen 
the flow of the blood. But the wounded hand was 
worse than the face ; and the moment Miss Mary saw 
how things were, she drew her own little pocket- 
handkerchief out, and helped Mr, Greenbeard all she 
could to tie it quite tight round the poor old man’s 
hand, o\’er a compress, so as to stop the blood from 
flowing so shockingly fast ; and then she sprinkled 
some of the water over the poor old fellow’s face, 
while Mr. Greenbeard went for more help. 

But she could not help crying a little outright 
now, she was so very sorrj- to see the old man 
sufTering so much and seeming to have lost all hii 
strength, an 1 looking almost as if he was going to 
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die. Luckily, she had got the wine and w atcr siie had 
Iiad given her for the old woman (but had forgotten 
in her hurry and anxiety) still in her pocket : and 
the moment she thought of that — for she knew that 
he ought to ha\ e something of that sort gis en him-— 
she just got It out as quick as she could, and made 
him drink as much of it as he could This did him 
ever so much good, and presently he was able to sit 
up; and then Mary saw that his wooden leg was 
only splintered lengthwise, and not broken into two 
pieces tp>' a short cross-fracture . so that it might be 
spliced firmly together, if only there was enough 
strong string at hand ready, so as to make it firm 
enough for present and careful use , and as she 
happened to have a nice long bit in her pocket she 
began at once to tic it round herself, meaning to get 
Mr. Greenbeard to finish the job. so that it might 
actually be strong enough to use tdl they could 
contrive some way of getting the old chap carried 
away home. 

Hut, while she was doing this, she hapjicned to 
see two poor little field-mice whicli had tumbled out 
of their round bait of a nest, which had been 
di<turbcd or dislodged by the old man\ fall . and 
though she would hare liked to kceji them and 
eart}- them home with her. still she thought that 
perhaps the)- would only linger and die, like an older 
one she had once had before . and so she put vlie 
jioor little struggling things back into the ric't 
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through the little hole in its upper side, and set the 
nest Itself as right, or as much like what she thought 
it had been before, as c\-er she could. 

By this time Mr. Greenbeard was coming back 
with such help as be could get, which wasn’t sejy 
much at that time of day ; and as soon as she saw 
him approaching she ran io meet him, and to tell 
him that the poor man seemed really better, and 
that his poor, cracked wooden leg could easily be 
mended up for the present 

As she was running along almost as fast as she 
could, something fell out of the trees ever her head, 
and in such a way that she couldn’t help giving it 
a good hearty kick as she ran along in her baste, 
without the least thought of it : and in a minute she 
saw it was a beautiful squirrel, with its pretty dark 
eyes and glossy coat and busby tail. But, poor little 
thing, it seemed to be sadly hurt, even if not killed : 
for it could only struggle a little, and not get up on to 
its feet, and go so swimmingly or undulatingly along 
as Mary had often seen the pretty creatures do along 
the balustrade in front of the house. 

She felt so sorry at having hurt it herself, and 
even the thought that she had not meant it did 
not comfort her much ; but she took it up off the 
ground \eiy gently and carefully, so as not to hurt 
it more. Mr. Greenbeard was near enough to see 
what she was doing, and called out to her quite 
quickly, ‘ Take care, Mary, it will bite.’ 
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But Mary seemed to think more of the poor 
creature’s pain and hurt than of any danger to her 
own hands, and tried to hold it as gently as possible, 
and hoped it was not so much hurt as it seemed — 
perhaps only stunned or horribly frightened And, 
as it chanced, she had two nuts in one of her 
pockets, and though Mr. Grccnbcard was rather 
inclined to smile at what she was doing, she put 
them both quite close to the poor squirrel's mouth 
in case it should want food. But there is little need 
to say the pretty little animal didn’t take any notice 
of them. 

Well, they went back t^ethcr to the poor man, 
and found him a good deal freshened up. His 
face and his hand were neither of them bleeding 
now, and Mils Mary’s wine and water had done 
him such a lot of good. And when he said so to 
her, then she recollected all at once how she came 
to have the bottle still in her pocket, and that the 
old m.Ki's accident, and her fright at the bleeding, 
and all the rest that had happened, had made her 
forget the old dame she had been herself helping so 
short a time before. 

So she told Mr Grccnbcard all about that matter 
toa Mr. Greenbeard’s first thought, however, was 
to make better bandages for ilie old man’s face and 
hand, and then to finidi Miw M3r>-'s work on tlie 
fractured wooden leg, which, as it happened, he was 
able to do rather welL For he had been twisting 
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«ome Iittlf uifc UnnTr-holdert for StiM Slary, and 
h.iij (jTit .1 coil nf th" wife he had been iMing for 
the incfjKxr. ai well an liin pller?, still about him; 
and With the help of the wire and his handy fittle 
l«x>l he n«>on in.wlc the ntump an tight and almost 


as strong as it was before. .And then he proceeded 
to patch up the unluckily broken crutch as well as 
he could, so as to make it of at least a little use. 
The old man said lie was sure he was strong enough 
to walk, at least a little nay noiv, if only Sir. Green- 
beard could support him a little on one side, for 




THE rAr/E.vTS eecovekinc 


141 


fear the patched-up crutch should prove untrust- 
worthy if too much weight were put upon it 

And the next thing being to see after tlie old 
ivoman, the party were not long in setting off to- 
gether — Mr. Greenbcard supporting the old man, 
and Miss Mary bearing the disabled squirrel, which 
she had laid in her hat, as easily and gently as she 
possibly could. 

Well, the old man stumped along quite cannily, 
considering all things, with his mended leg, and as 
soon as they got near enough to see where tlie old 
woman had been left sitting, they saw her trotting 
about quite actively, picking up more sticks and 
adding them to her bundle, which was now of quite 
a respectable size. Miss Mary’s squirrel also seemed 
to recover himself greatly, and began to sit up in 
the hat, nith his tail up like a squirrel that is all 
right ; and really he looked quite handsome as well 
as lively. Miss Maty was afraid that he might any 
moment try to jump out of the hat, or at least out 
of the nest she had made for him in it, and seek to 
get away and scramble up some of the trees they 
were passing so dose to. But no : he was seem- 
ingly quite content where he was, and neither she 
nor Mr. Grecnbeard could well believe their eyes 
when they saw him pick up one of the nuts and, 
holding it squirrel-fashion, begin to peg away at it 
with his sharp teeth as if he meant to have it for 
lunch forthwith. 
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fear the patched-up crutch should prote untrust- 
worthy if too much weight were put upon it. 

And the next thing being to see after the old 
woman, the party were not long in setting off to- 
gether — Mr. Greenbeard supporting the old man, 
and Miss Mar>’ bearing the disabled squirrel, which 
she had laid in her hat, as easily and gently as she 
possibly could 

Well, the old man stumped along quite cannily, 
considering all things, with his mended leg, and as 
soon as they got near enough to see where the old 
woman had been left sitting, they saw her trotting 
about quite aetKely. picking up more sticks and 
adding them tn her bundle, which was now of quite 
a respectable sire. Miss Mary's squirrel also seemed 
to recover himself greatly, and began to sit up in 
the hat, with his tail up like a squirrel that is all 
right , and really he looked quite handsome as well 
as lively Mi»s Mary was afraid that he might any 
moment ti^’ to )ump out of the hat, or at least out 
of the nest she had made for him in it. and seek to 
get awa)’ and scramble up some of the trees they 
were passing so close to Hut no; he was seem- 
ingly quite content where be was, and neither she 
nor Mr Greenbeard could well belicte their cj-es 
when Ihej- saw him pick up one of the nuts and. 
holding it squirrel-fashion, begin to away at it 
with liii sharp teeih as tf be «eant to hare it for 
lunch forthwith. / 
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Tlif« «o fitfpTi«in:r. ami v» to ,Mw? 

c<i<cull)-. to ln»c a qutte wild thin:j 50 tame 
am! j:;cntle. and <0 confidtn" — and so quickly too — 
tliat site f-ir^jnt tn notice an)th>n;; else, and Mr. 
Cftcnlicard was at unnotiem^ at she wit, although 
there itai something to notice, and right well worth 
noticing ton, both behind them and before their 
facet. I'or behind them came the mouse-nest .Miss 
Mar}' lud put the two little mousclings into so 
kindly and gently and carefully ^propping it up, 
moreover, as well as ever she could in the place it 
had oecupied before), rolling and trundling, and 
trundling and rolling, and hanging quite well together 
notivithstanding its unaccustomed locomotion, with the 
two little mouse-heads out at the hole, as if to see 
what was befalling their snug and hitherto quiescent 
home. This was behind them as J have said , while 
before them was the old woman, quite lively and 
brisk, and not looking the least shabby or badly 
clothed, nor yet at all pale and weak and sickly. 

But presently both Miss Mary and her elderly 
companion got rather startled, and in real earnest 
For a woodpecker that had, as they had heard, been 
tapping a beech tree — I don’t think it was a " hollow ” 
one: but I can't be quite sure — and tapping it 
loudly too as the}’ had drawn near, just flew down on 
to Miss Mary’s head, and said quite plainly (and the 
moment she heard ii she was sure it wasn’t the first 
time she had been addressed ly lt)v ‘ I have broken 
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my bill tapping this hard tree. Couldn’t a kind 
little girl mend it for me?' 

You may be sure Miss Mary looked up and all 
about, and behind as well as in front, and so did 
Mr. Grecnbcard also ; and I think it was quite 
enough to make them. Well, what they saw behind 
them was the queer mouse-carriage getting bigger and 
bigger every second, and the little mouse-heads 
looking less and less mousey, and the mamma-mouse, 
unseen before, just pushing behind and making it 
roll forward, showing herself more plainly evcr>’ 
moment, and appearing to be changing her ordinary 
fur-coat for a grand dress of velvet 

Hut astonished as they were, they could not keep 
their eyes fixed on the surprising mouse-nest ; for 
a musical little laugh just in front of them sounded 
quite pleasantly and familiarly, and just at the same 
time the squirrel gave a cheer>-, chirping little cr>‘, 
and the woodpecker on Miss Mary’s head laughed 
a pleasant, rippling laugh, very much nicer than the 
sweetest -voiced woodpecker in any natural wood 
ever gave forth — though they do laugh a good 
deal and pretty loudly, as everybody knows, and 
very jolly laughs toa 

Hut what do you think they- saw when they 
turned round, quite startled-Iike, to see who it was 
that was laughing such a sweet melodious laugh in 
front of them? Well, yon won't be able to guess: 
so 1 must just tel! )'oa. 
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The poor old woman who had been in such a 
wretched plight when Miss Mary had given her the 
bread and meat, and who had begun to gather sticks 
again when they first caught sight of her as they 
were coming back to look after her condition, was 
now a lady of rather small stature, in a ve^’ different 
style of dress from what she had been seen in before : 
for she had a grand brocade petticoat on, and high- 
heeled shoes with diamond buckles in them, a curious 
hut such a pretty peaked hat, a farthingale of some 
beautiful material such as they had never set eyes on 
before, her stick in her hand, to be sure, but made of 
Ivory and handled with jasper, and her face, with a 
look of age on it certainly, but of age that seemed to 
be very young and very sweet and very lovely, and 
her bundle of sticks— well, you new saw such 
sticks, I’m sure I They looked like hve snakes 
rather than dry, old sticks, as they kept tulsting and 
twining together quite like real living snakes; and 
when they brightened and sparkled and flashed and 
glanced with a thousand glorious hues and lustres, 
Miss Mary could not help thinking of Mr. Green- 
beard's wondrous neck-chain, and that it would be 
just like what this late bundle of sticks had come to 
be, if only it had not been so tiny and delicate. 

Hut they could not go on gazing even at this 
wonder for ever, and they soon turned to look again 
at the lady — no longer a poor old woman. And the 
joungcf and sweeter and loselicr she continued to 
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grow, tlic more it dawned upon them that they had 
seen her before, that, indeed, she was anj-thing but 
a stranger. And truly it was so they had seen her 
lx:forc , she was no stranger in the real sense For 
it was the Fairy Princess herself! 



And the o!J man — thej- Had forgotten all about 
Fim in the strangeness and the ’st'ndet i.f ail that 
l.»J l-efaller during the last bncf »7aec of time Put 
there he * it, as gncui to »<« aM at e*«y to recognise 
at the Iwrutlfu! Pri'cesa, tcjpg rtore ether than the 
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ltrj:h CMmberliin of Fiiry Kealtn, with Ms 
(•jU.S''srwp fni!th tEfr«I intn hh nnd of c/Sce. 
5fl‘* Jfaf)'* ard Mr. GrcenbcanTs wire 

ln'fJ'Sinj; hasinc {>rtmnc the foreI,'«t fil.'cU of cfcisfti 
jHrcf ami wroujjhc 

And the vjuirrd too— what had become of him? 
And the ivocslpecicr also^ and the fnamaa-rnouse, 
anti the wee, wee mousclinp? 

W^y. ai to these last, ihej’ were two of the six 
falrJci Mho had had charpe of dressing MUs Slat)- 
that time of the great Entertainment and the IKumi- 
natlonv The grown-up mouse ww the fairy who 
had laJcen care of Miss Mai>‘ at the Princesss 
bidding, and conducted her to the Fair>* Refrestowt 
lloM'er, and supplied all she desired, and mot^ In t ® 
way you cannot but recollect ; and the 
svas the chief officer of the fair>- craftsmen in wood ! 
and tlic squirrel was the Warden of the Wardrobe in 
Fair>’ Realm, who had been directed to be sure that 
Miss Mary «-as suitably arrayed on occasion of a , 
or any of, her visits to Faiij'land. Mis* 
and Mr. Grccnbeard knew them all the minute the} 
had taken on their proper forms again. 
j> For a space, not a very long one perhaps, both 
^be,'t“ young lady and the old gentleman were too 
' ^Rut surprised to do anything but look and gaz^ 
ft fonder ; although they had remembered their 
enough on recognising the Princess to make 
* .rcT^cP’' acknowledgments of her presence, itut 
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she speedily put them quite at their case, and taking 
Miss Mary’s hand she said in her sweet, low, 
musical voice, every tone of which made the listener 
feel it did not proceed from mere earthly or mortal 
lips, ‘ Well, Little One, so you know how to be kind 
and gentle, and to show mercy and pity on the 
poor and weak and helpless. That is nice, and as 
it should be, and as [ was sure it would be. Kever 
be anything else. All the things that have life, 
pretty or not pretty, can sufTcr Don't you ever 
make one of them sufler. / lo\-c them all. All of 
us that ate Fairies love them all ; and none of 
them should ever suffer if nc had the power to 
prettnt it. You roust try and lessen suffering and 
pain, and always to help the helpless, and the weak, 
and sad, and poor' And then she laughed again, 
such a clear, sweet'sounding laugh, and added, ' But 
Fairies ought not to preach sermons, now, ought 
they ? But come away • we have other things before 

And, would you believe it ? — No, I am sure j"ou 
would not I But all those things that had seemed 
to be sticks — and Mis* Mary was sure they AaJ A-r*» 
slicks, and nothing but slick\ when the poor 
tottering old w-oman had been seen tr^ ing to pick 

them up, and nearly tumbling over in the attempt 

disenungled themscU-c* in a trice and became flj-ir.g 
ears, each fashioneij by a loscly snake by means of 
its own coils, so that two or three of the fairy host 
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cou!(] {fljfc iJjcif smts inside of the hollow formal 
the cofh, each a little lower than the other. Jf 
Xfary was presently seated with the Princess in o 
of them, Mr Greenbeard with the Chamberlain, ai 
the other notable fairies, increased now by scor 
and hundreds of what had before seemed to 1 
only gay birds fitting about in the trees os-erhea 
but which were in reatily members of the Fan 
Court, two or three or four clustering together i 
those extemporised cats. And as they proccede 
on their way such a brilliant stream of meteoi 
seemed to be passing through the air, if only an 
mortal had been there to see. 

And, for my own part, I believe there were tm 
or three pairs of mortal ej’es there to see. Becausi 
I feel quite sure that a story that was told me abou 
the gamekeeper and the gardener, and another oi 
tivo who were out the same day, and talking tc 
one another, rvas a true one ; for they all felt, jusi 
at the same moment, as if they had had a very 
strong and pungent pinch of snufl" given them, which 
made them sneeze and sneeze as they had never 
sneezed before in their lives ; so that, being hay- 
time, they thought they must have taken hay-fever 
very badly. All the same, as they sneezed in that 
persisting, bothering way, they certainly saw hun- 
dreds of bright flashes in the sky, such as they had 
never seen in any other fit of sneezing they had 
ever been froubied with; and whatever people say 
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to the contraiy, my idea is that they may have 
seen the flight of fairies I am tehing you of, and 
taken them for the usual flashings and sparks seen 
by people when sneezing. 

Well, the flight was a tolerably far one . only it 
seemed much loo short to Miss Maty, once she got 
accustomed to the nature of her vehicle, and forgot 
that she liad seen a large green and gold and gemmy 
snake twine itself up to form it , for it was so 
pleasant going through the atr so, and in company 
with the dear Princess too, and e\-en brighter and 
more delightful than in the drhe behind the king* 
Ashers. 

And where do you think they were going to? 
You will hardly believe me when I tell >ou, for I 
am sure }'0U nes-er heard of it before ; and it is 
sure to be quite a new thought to any one e.xccpt 
such folks as Miss Mat)' and Mr. Grcenbcard, 
and the trusty chronicler of all these remarkable 
experiences. 

Hut, to tell }'oii as quickly and in as few words 
a» 1 can, they were Rwng to the Vairics’ Dairy Farm, 
and after that to the Fair)* Wash-house, sihich was 
under the charge of the Fairies of the Wells and 
Springs. 

Of course j-ou »U know that, as long as cser we 
can recollect anything about the fairies and their 
doings (in our own part of the world, at all cs-ents), 
they have always been spoken of as world-famous 
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maters of butter, and, besides that, as such cfever 
industrious workers, not at the ' tvash>tub ' — that is 
quite a silly, nowadays sort of notion— -but at the 
dear, bright, (pushing springs and kelds of the 
eount/j’-side iviirch u’as favoured and brfghterted by 
their beautiful presence and habitancy. 

In the old days, they ss'ashed their clothes in 
the dear keids, .md bleached them on the smooth 
greens, and bittled them on big, smooth, flat stones 
near by, and all under the light of the pale, pure 
moon ; or they made their delicate butter with the 
old'WOrld care and cleanh'ness, dapping and working 
and moulding it as mere mortal butter, even by the 
most careful and mensefu) and well-skilled house- 
mistress, could never be dealt with. But it could 
not be expected that no advance upon the eld- 
world ways should ever have been thought of and 
adopted among the fairy community. And, indeed, 
it svas very far from being the case. 

But to resume our story. Notwithstanding Miss 
Mary's perfect contentment with her present e.\pcri- 
ence, and the lack of any wish at all in her mind 
to cease gliding along the sweet breeee. the .flight of 
the snake-cars had to come to an end, and the party 
descended to the surface below them, in front of 
what seemed to be a toftj'. soaring rock-face, with 
and jutting projections of many-coloured 
and porphyry, and granite, red and white, 
gled. The rock-face was diversihed witii 
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the loveliest verdure, and made bright with trickling 
rills sparkling through the greenery and over the 
craggy masses, pellucid as crystal , while in the 
front itself there was a cavernous entrance, only not 
such as to remind the visitor of dark gruesome dens 
and caves. All was far too lightsome and bright 
for that. 

Well, the cars came to the ground in orderly 
succession, and, each snake uncoiling itself in the 
gracefollcst, gentlest sort of way, the passengers 
found themselves standing, without effort on alight- 
ing, in front of the nature-made portal to the seeming 
cavern of light and shining. The Princess led the 
way, holding Miss Maty by her hand, and they 
entered a spacious and loAy sort of hall, light as the 
brightest above-the^rth summer’s day, and yet 
cool and pleasant as the costliest marble • hall in 
the hottest of the dog-days, with fountains and 
jets of ice-cold, crystal-clear water spreading itself 
all over the lovely polished marble slabs provided 
for the making up of the butter •, while beyond 
was the department of the self-moving churns ; 
and beyond that again the allotted space for the 
preparation of the cream. No noisy "separators," 
deafening one with their harsh, discordant, brain- 
muddling din, were here: but the soft murmuring 
of gentle streams, and the rustling of the plumage 
of the trees just gently moved by a caressing soft 
wind, and the waving of a few pearly wands o\er 
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the miniature seas of Jaiiymillc from the fatrj’-pasture- 
fed kine of beautiful Fairy Realm. 

And then the gracious golden cream was borne 
to the intermediate hall, the hall of the fait)’ chums ; 
and instead of awkward-shaped, more awkwardly- 
moving mortals’ churns reminding one, in their 
motion, of distorted humpbacked dw'arfs plaj'ing 
at pitiful, string-halt-motioned leap-frog, there was 
a gracious, modulated and undulating mos'cment, 
like the dreamy wavelets of a soft, gentle, summer- 
cs'ening sea in its beautiful, calm procession of peace 
and placidity ; and then, to the mild, soft, soothing 
music of a Fairy Orchestra — lol the butter came, 
No trouble, no uncertainty, nothing but order, 
pleased obedience to Nature’s law, and the always 
issue of a bountiful producing. 

Next the golden, crumbling masses were swiftly 
borne — mortal eyes could not discern how — to 
the marble slabs, and the fountains and jets were 
all in play, and Ice -flake “ Scotch • h-indi,” and 
mouJefers and presses, unmclting, immaculate, un 
erring in their dealing with the golden inaiw’, 
made the butter up in such guise and into such 
forms as never entered into mortal bullef-makcrs' 
minds to cor>ceive. 

Swam there were, but they twam or flew, singing 
an imilation of the deathless death-song of |‘r<lry 
FI>hes there were, but fheyawatn, not fl-wfed, in the 
crystal bowls they were place! In, moving from tule 
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to side of the vessels as gracefully as the dolphins 
leap in the calm sea. Birds there «erc, such as the 
pheenix amid its mimic flames, that flickered and 
gleamed like real flames, yet those rather of the 
ice-king than the fire-king, pale, pearly, glimmering : 
as if the bird with its ardent eye felt the spring of 
beginning youthfulncss again, felt the joy and the 
goodness of life, and the assuredness of life for 
always and ever. And trees there were, and flowers 
were there, with the branches of the trees murmuring 
in the soothing breere, moving with a slumberous 
softness and lissome, waving grace, as the boughs 
swaj’cd a little, as if with the presence of ethereal 
life and spirit ; and the flowers bloomed and bent as 
if with a sense of modest beauty, and grew graciously 
rosy or shrinkingly pale as the gate of the beholder 
rested and dwelt upon them Oh. the marvels of 
that butter-making and moulding' Be sure Miss 
Mary will never forget it as long as her recollection 
endures. 

I could tell you a great deal more about this 
strange fair)' factory, and the storage of the produce • 
th.stis, when storage was thought necessary The 
place it was taken to in that ca.se looked l.ke 
a miniature glass palace. But it was not of glass, 
and still less of crystal, clear and [>clluad as it 
was. It w^s of ICC, but kc that knew not what 
melting meant; ice as perennial as the existence 
of the fairies tlicmseUcs; and all the chambers, a-vi 
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store-places and shelves, and all else connected with 
the storing of the butter, was of the same material. 
The very principle of perpetual preservation, as well 
as the spirit of purity, was embodied in that wonder- 
ful place of deposit 

The departure from this factory of factories 
differed in manner and place from the arrival. 
There was a postern, or means of egress, from 
the extremity of the suite of halls or apartments 
that have been previously mentioned, which was 
reached by what seemed to be a covered way in 
the side of a steep rugged bank ; and, passing 
through that, a circular place was reached which 
might have been taken for the bottom of a well, 
only it was so light as to forbid the thought that 
truth could ever have found concealment there. 
The loveliest, freshest, thickest foliage clothed the 
rising walls, wliicli glittered in the light with many 
different spars and lustrous metallic facets. The 
Princess and the Chamberlain and the other great 
folks of the fairy court retained what may be 
spoken of as their gala size, and of course Mr. 
Greenbcard and Miss Mary continued to be of the 
same stature as usual; but all the rest of the fairy 
company just lessened down in size and height and 
form the very moment the Chamberlain touched a 
li ■' knob in the wall, which was a second after 
' , o by a musical little tinkle, when the floor 
move up and up, the fairy retinue in their 
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«cc fiJfTOi ju'X cJuJtciinR alwul the Kreatci Wks, 
the I’nncc** only excc|>tcd, like a *warm of lo\cly 
Iwtictflic', lo\xly t«v the they were muaU , 

and in a time that leemnl arangcly ihort to Miss 
Marj*. they found ihctnscKcs far aliosc tlie [ii;;hest 
lighU of the Dairy' Tarm, and glnlmg uiftly and 
delightfully do«n a slightly stuping incline or slide. 
When the motion ceased, all stcp|>c(l out, the 
attendant fairies assuming their holiday form* .sgain. 
uhile the tuo shitors began to look around and 
wonder where they were. Sprcail before them, and 
extending as far as their eyes could carry, wan a 
sheet of shimmering surface XVatcr they thought 
it should be. and yet it did not exactly look like 
water. Sir Greenbcard. if not Mns Mary, had 
oflen heard of ‘ sky>blue ’ as applied to milk that 
had had water mixed with h in DO'the.boys>llall 
sort of schools, or by dishonest milk'Sellcrs , and he 
had often seen the queer look that buttermilk has 
in some peculiarities of light, nnd he had long 
known that cither hue or tinge w.ss not an easy one 
to describe and almost as bad to represent. Ilut if 
you can fancy a great spreading sheet of fluid as 
clear as clear can be, and yet with that sort of 
faintly bluish tinge in It, such as white silk shot 
with faint sky-blue would be — then you can form 
an idea of what this great expanse was like to the 
eye. The Fairy Princess saw how full of wonder 
and suppressed inqu'iiy Miss Mary's eyes were, and 
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with a gentle loving smile she said, 'Ah, Little One, 
there you see one of our little devices for con- 
{fuctfng and raciritating the work of the fairy wash- 
ing-days. Yon mortals often talk of the Jloon’s 
rays “looking watery”, but you don't know that 
you have stumbled on a great truth in expressing 
yourselves so. All that sheet of water you are 
gazing at is not just the water from the clouds 
caught before it reaches your world through a dirty, 
smoky atmosphere, but it is purer still than that. 
It is obtained by oar fairy processes of pressing the 
moonbeams, and gathering all that distils from them 
into this great reservoir ; and you will presently see 
how it is used as well as stored.’ And as the whole 
fairy retinue moved on, with the Princess and her 
guests in front, Miss Mary saw, to her wonder, a 
long series of little streamlets cascading down the 
side of the elevation they xvere standing upon, and 
that they were arranged like the strings of a harp, 
or even of a large piano. Those nearest to where 
they stood were short, the nc.xt longer, those bej-ond 
longer still, and those that were farthest off the 
longest of all. The first or nearest fell into a sort 
of hollow or basin in a rock shelf, the rock being 
the purest and whitest marble, and there were 
some delicate, gauzy fairy vestures in the basin, on 
vhich the little trickling fairj'-llke cascade fell. 

», 1 they were shifted, by some wonderful arrange- 

or machinery which was not apparent, into 
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another like basin lower down, with a larger stream- 
let cascading into it; and so it went on and on, 
each removal bringing the fairy raiment within 
reach of a stronger falling stream, till, from the last, 
it came out so refined in purity and absolute freedom 
from spot or stain, that it was fit to clothe the 
sweet pure Princess herself The very Sun himself, 
in his clear-sighted majesty in the heavens, could 
detect no failure, no defect or flaw, in that perfect 
pureness. 

And the drying— Ohl that was more wonder- 
ful than even the washing, and I am sure I hardly 
know how I am to explain it to you. But I daresay 
you have often amused yourselves with blowing 
bubbles. And if you have, you have seen them 
spread out, and grow bigger and bigger, and take 
lovely colours on their glistening surfaces, and then 
they ascend, and after a brief space burst, and a 
drop or two falls from them to the ground But 
there was no bursting on this drymg^round in the 
work of drying, although the fairy vestures did 
spring up into the air as if blown out of some 
unseen mysterious tubes €>t pipes, and did expand 
and become, lustrous and luminous in and through 
their fairy delicacy and gauziness ; but they came 
doivn again from on high, dry and crisp and fresh 
as gently falling snow; and as they slowly, float- 
ingly, peacefully fell, Bliss Blaiy saw some of them 
gently folding themselves, and others smoothed 
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on invnible boartls, but not without the one-time 
famiJrar sound of the bittfc and pin : for these 
sounds just rose softly and faintly, but sweetly and 
musicaily, as iT heard in the calm moonlight of a 
still, restful, dewy evening in autumn. 

And then the 'clean things' were placed in 
lovely baskets, which looked almost whiter and purer 
than the clothes themselves. And no wonder : for 
they were worked and svreathed and woven out 
of the rays of starlight which, in a very bright 
frosty winter's night, we see flickering and flashing, 
and failing for a second, as if alTected, as earthly 
flames are, by currents of air or gentle gusts of 
wind. But this flickering and failing of the stars' 
rays is, though perhaps you did not know it, com- 
monly caused by the fairies breaking them ofT— for 
they are easily broken those very frosty nights I 
speak of — on purpose to make into baskets and . 
other such purely clean things ; which can easily be 
done when the frost is out of them and they can be 
.safely twined and twisted. And the ne.xt thing was 
to pile the baskets on wondrous fairy wains, which 
were drawn by steam water-spiders, whose long legs 
worked at a wonderful rate as they whisked the 
wains along to the Fairy Clean Clothes Closet, 
leaving out only a few that had to be more specially 
bleached by the Water-sprites, because they were 
the linen belonging to the Princess’s own wardrobe 
of the Bedroom Department 
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In order to gel there, houc%cr, thej- had to po 
o%cr a bridge «hieh Jookcrl just a» if 't \«a* part of 
.1 rninlww made by the inonn —lunar ramtens the) 
call them , and jUit when they got to the highest 
part of the arch, there »as »l<ti a loud crack, 
which startled Miss Marj- sadl), and she thought 
directly that the bridge had broken and that the 
wains were falling, falling, fallmg ' Hut it was 



nothing of the »oit It was onlj the tambhrg 
down, with a great tUltcf. of the lugai basin and 
a!! the sugar in it. wI.Kh m her sound sleep, with 
I Of head and anns laid cm the tab'e. she had 
iotidmta'ly jiushed «sTr l-y a sudden nosefr.ert c-f 

■Oh? I'.e clothe*, the el.sthes* slie cftrd . a' 1 
WiVir-g vp cpiSe *jdr,»J,e *ai,^. 'l‘<ha' I'li 

hrt tUf , .rvp, ^ 1-, *rj tm'i 
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Mi?s MAf:v iffiAiy; of a fairv uEDnr.vo 
TnuAKD cars to thf col’ntrv of 

Tlin U ATFRI NDHP. TJ1>:-E.\RTH FAIRIES, 
ASI> SF.ns TJUNOS THERE 

' XT O ! there arc not any fairies. And I don't 
1 ' belio'c there ever were any fairies ’ ' 

This was once a^am Miss ilary's deciaration orte 
daj' »»Jicn she and Mr. Creenbeard nere havinj a 
stroll — looking for birds' nests, she said, but not 
looking in the most likely places ; and, as he said, 
foi^etting a little that birds did not make nests all 
the year round. 

For fic had asked her if she had had any fetter or 
message lately from her fairy friends ; and when she • 
gave him this answer, Jjjs reply was — ‘Oh 1 what a 
disappointment I For I had fancied this was Just 
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the very day for another little journey or jaunt of 
exploration in Fairy Realm Didn’t you see that 
strange- looking envelope, with cross- bats of blue 
and silver on it, and so deeply glazed, whicii I got 
this morning at hreakfast-tima ? ’ 

‘See it? Of course 1 saw it,’ answered Miss 
Mary, ‘and everybody else as well. And uc all 
thought It had got your ovm wedding cards in it. 
sent to be approved oC When arc you going to be 
married, you silly old grandfather > ' 

Mr Greenbeard gently explained to the young 
lady that when a certain young person had herself, 
less than two years ago, called him her husband, and 
afterwards had lowered him to being only her lover, 
and told him to be content with writing love-letters to 
her, he had quite given up all thoughts, and necessarily 
all hopes, of weddmg-cards of his own Such sweet, 
pretty things must be saved for happy young folks, 
and not thought of for tottery, gropy old souls, such 
as he was. ' All the same,' he added a minute or so 
afterward^ • it was not such a very bad guess for a 
fly-away-bit-of-a-girl to have made for there were 
wcdding-cards in the pretty envelope she had seen : 
and if she had not been so vco' positive that “ there 
were no fairies, and never bad been any," he should 
have said that those very sweet, lovely, delicate, little 
wedding-cards he had got in that envelope had been 
intended for Miss Mary herself; and had only been 
sent to him to be handed over to her Only, there 
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being no fairies,* he continued, 'there, can't be anj 
faiiy wedding-cards ; and of course what seemed ic 
me to be wedding-cards, with a little tiny cornet 
turned down, couldn't be fairy wedding-cards at all, 
even though I thought I was able — with the help 
of that somewhat clever ring of mine, you know, 
■ Mary — to read the name of the Princess’s young 
sister. For everybody knows that the fairies marry 
when they are still very j’oung indeed, and quite 
little to what they will be some day. Put it’s no 
use, and it is such a pity.' 

And then the old gentleman broke off suddenly, 
with such a great sigh. 

‘What's no use? And what’s the pity?’ asked 
the young lady, very sharply and testily. And 
scarcely a moment after she cried, ‘ Oh I did you sec 
that dear, bonny pet of a squirrel ? He jumped on 
my very hand J Oli I but he was so frightened, 
and scuttled aw.iy as if he «as afraid f wotiW 
hurt him.' 

‘ Oh ! nothing much,' said Mr. Greenbeard, in 
answer to the question 'What's no use, and what* 
the pity?’; 'only, as I sec j'ou have your ring on 
your finger ’ 

Again Mr. Greenbeard did not finish his sentence : 
for as he spoke those last wxirtJ* Min Mary looked 
at her finger, and with a great start and a sudden 
cry she Jumped up, showing the pretty ring on the 
finger it had been fitted on to so strangc/y (hut 
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wonJerAi! day of the expeditimi to the Fairy Dairy 
and Wash-house estahtishments 

‘Oh! on! on!’ she cried, half frightened and 
half delighted. ‘Oh! how could it get there? And 
whatever does it mean?' 

‘Oh! nothing,’ said Mr. Greenbeard, ‘ except that 
there are no fairies, and never were any And there 
is no fairy realm, and you never got into it, and 
there is no pavilion, and you don't believe — — ' 

‘Now, do be quiet, you tiresome old tease,’ was 
the interruption that stopped Mr. Greenbeard's 
speech, ‘ and do tell me how this ring got on my 
finger, and what it was put there for, and every- 
thing.* 

Mr. Greenbeard said ‘cvciything ’ was a big 
order And how was he to tell her anything, and 
much more everything, when she interrupted and 
snubbed him at almost every word he said ? 

But Miss Mary did not even cry ' Psha I she 
only pleaded with him to tell her, and to tell her 
quickly, because she felt quite bad at not knowing 
what was meant or intended. For she was sure the 
ring being there meant that something strange and 
wonderful, and more than only nice, was goin'’ to 
happen. 

Quite ready to be persiuded. the old gentleman 
told her that the ring bad been put on her finger by 
that pretty squirrel she had thought was so frightened 
by accidentally touching her hand • but, as he thought 
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it was more froNcjomencss than fright 
Anti then he asked her, 'Were there any squirrels in 
Fairy Realm ? ' 

Itut that question made her remember the poor 
lame squirrel she had carried so gently in her hat, 
that time txrforc ; and that made her think of the 
squirrel turning into the Lord High Chamberlain of 
the Fairy Court, and all the beautiful things which 
had happened on that now pcriectly-well-remembered 
occasion ; and then the next minute she saw the 
tiny wedding-cards in the old gentleman’s hands, and 
found herself able, by the help of the ring, to read 
what was written on the cards, and on such a Iot*eIy, 
sweet little note-sheet which lay close beside them in 
the open envelope. The marriage was between the 
Princess Sunlight-in-the-dewdrop and the Crown 
Prince of the Fairies of the Water-under-the-Eartb, 
and there was to be a great entertainment, and after 
that the Fairies of the Realm of the upper earth 
were to — as mortals would express it — ^“make an 
excursion ' and see the young couple home to their 
Palace below the Water-undcr-the-Earth. 

If it had been a few minutes sooner, Miss Mary 
would have cried ‘Pshal’ at once, and have declared 
that there were no waters under the earth : for the 
earth was a ball like a flattened orange in shape, . 
and it was always going on and on in its year-long 
journey round the sun, and there was no water under 
it, and of course could not be. But she was far too 
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much interested for th#t now, and all she said was, 
‘When are we to go?’ And when Mr. Greenbeard 
told her — in fact he showed her the day and the time 
mentioned in the note — all she said or wanted to 
say was, ' Why I that’s to-day, and now ' And 
oh ! I do believe we arc there already 

She had good reason for thinking so, and for 
saying so, even as loudly as she did For there 
they were in the midst of such a throng, so gay, so 
beautiful, so lively and sportive, and so graceful and 
glorious in their grand wedding apparel ! But 
mingled up among all the otlier fairies, who seemed 
quite like old acquaintances to Miss Mary, were a 
great number of others that were quite strangers to 
her : and their clothing — whatever could it be made 
of? Of however could it be fashioned? And as for 
the colours of it — she had never seen anything so 
lovely, so fascinatingly, bewiichlngly beautiful ! The 
hues and tints and tinges weren't the same for two 
minutes together! They were so bright and so 
goigeous that the mortal eye would have ached with 
seeing the beauty of them if they had lasted for 
more than a few seconds And the changes were 
as rapid as beautiful. Just think of a large soap- 
bubble just blown in the bright sunshine, and how, 
as it wavers and sways before beginning to soar, 
you see golds and greens and blues and purples 
and violets and pinks and ermines and ruby-tints 
and opal-tints, and every tinge and tint and shift of 
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colour there — ami then it pone! But this 
plory of colour I am telling you of never failed, or 
WAS lost, nr dts.np;icaretl, or burst up Into that 
nothin^jnesi. uhich seems like ugliness through the 
sheer tli‘sapi>carante of beauty. Those colours and 
shades an<I hues ucrc continuous, though as change- 
able as they were lasting and continuous. And so 
Miss Mark's eyes could drink tn all the bcautifulness 
without distress, and still more svithout the feeling of 
having seen enough and wanting to see no mort 

Bui this was only the colouring of the dresses. 
Wiat was the material? UTiat were thc>' made of? 

Did you ever see sccd-pcaris ? But no r perhaps 
not. And if you had, they would rot be bright 
enough to represent — no, not even to gise )’ou a 
faint idea of what Miss Mary was at this time 
gazing upon, Have you seen and noticed the 
bright bubbles, tiny as flies’ eyes almost, springing 
out of cflcrvcscing water, or the myriads and millions 
of them when the bright, clear, green sea-irater is 
stirred up by the paddle or propeller of a steam- 
boat? Well, fancy the thousands and thousands, 
and millions on millions of them all caught and 
wrought together in a delicate fabric, and each one 
among them with all the colours of the sun-tinted 
bubble caughtand retained. TTiat's what the raiment 
of the F.-iiries of the Water-undcr-the- Earth was made 
of, as mortals’ eyes belicid it ; and the bridesmaids 
wore robes of dissolved pearls all run together, and 
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settiaj togethet as the solvent dried out, no thicker 
than gold-leaf and more beautiful than pure moon- 
light, and decorated with living creatures out of the 
Water-under-the-Earth, a thousand tunes more 
go^eously coloured than humming-birds, and as 
good to sec as the Fairies themselves , ay, such as 
to make the lady v\ho had her dress trimmed witli 
gcm-bcetles and real humming-birds just lie down 
and die with sheer envy and jealousy — as perhaps 
might have sewed her nght. 

Well, I can’t tcU you all about the wedding : tliat 
Is not likely, nor yet about the entertainment, nor 
anything else that' followed after, wonderful and 
delightful ns it was to Miss Mar>'and her companion 
I must go on to the excursion to the Watcr-undcr- 
the- Earth, 

To tell >ou the truth. Miss Mary was a little 
frightened at the prospect of having to go to such an 
unexplored region . I call it * region.' for I hardly 
think I am justified m calling it ‘a country' She 
had ugly doubts too about getting wet, and she 
almost began to feel cold and chilly, and all clammy 
and horrid. Hut before she knew it fand how it 
came to pass she did not know) she seemed to 
herself to be walking along the bank of the mcr she 
knew so well at home, and surrounded, both she 
herself and Mr. Grixobeanl. by the happ). h.ippv 
host of rejoicing {.dries. Nay, she was sure she was 
there; and there were the well-known primroses in 
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ordinary- seeming primroses but a minute or two 
before, began of themselves to grow higher and 
longer and thinner and clearer, till they were so 
thin and clear that the brightest, most pellucid 
. glass was not more transparent ; and as they grew 
in height and clearness, these sides began to close 
over the head of the occupant, and they all began 
slowly and gently to sink into the bosom of the 
water, and with a sweet murmur of chiming water- 
bells, these strange navigators, in their closcd-up 
barks, found themselves among the great fishes, 
each with a water-sprite guiding and directing its 
graceful motion, and each expressing a lively wel- 
come to these unwonted passengers through their 
element. 

Down, down, down they went, the motion and 
the sensation of it proving more delightful, and the 
surrounding spectacle more wonderful, with e>’cry 
fathom passed through. Neither Mr. Gfcenbeard 
nor Miss Mary felt any discomfort, any trepidation, 
any uneasiness. All was as easy and delightful 
as motion is in one’s dreams, when one floats along 
above the surface of the earth with no cflbrt or 
e.xcrcise of either limb or mind, only of will, and 
with an easiness and pleasantness such as even the 
fleetest fowls of the air cannot know 

Down, down, DOWN still 1 — each f.ilhom de- 
scended showing things and sha}»es and beings 
more numerous, more beautiful, more fascinating. 
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more astonishing, more fantastic, more sportive, 
more mirth-inspiring than the last , till, in the end — 
and Miss Jfary wished the end hadn't come so soon 
— they penetrated through the mighty water-band 
that belongs to the Water-under-the-Karth, and 
issued into a great inconceivable void, that was 
neither land nor water, nor anything else ever 
clearly conceived of by mortal mind, but was 
spread, as a great high n-all is about a city on 
mortals’ ground, all round the region of the Fairies 
of the Water-under-the Earth 

But now the skiffs unclosed of themselves, and 
became floating cars— cars that floated in the soft 
balmy air of the region they had reached — and 
went on with a pleasant, soothing undulating sort 
of movement, like that of a woodjwckcr’s flight, till 
they came actually within the central domains of the 
region of the Fairies of the Water-under-tho-Earth, 
who were cousins twice rcmos'cd of the Fairies of 
the earth above. 

Can you fancy a forest, not of trcc^, but of things 
we can onl)' form a notion of by liunking of the 
trees wc have seen growing at home ? Can you 
think of shrubs and bushes and plants and flowers 
all to match ? Can } ou imagine great U[)w ard rushes 
of growth, darting, forking, bending, wreatliing, 
blending, separating, towering, like the flames of a 
buniing moor by night all caught and fixed from 
moment to moment, and waiting to be gared at in 
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tlicir tinimagmabfe grace and beauty and perpetual 
verdure? Can you fancy countless graceful, won- 
drously painted, gloriously decorated or illuminated 
creatures swimming, floating, gliding, winding, inter- 
twining, sometimes high up among what, for want 
of a better name, we must call the foliage or the 
frondage of the seeming forest and its diverse 
growths ; sometimes lower dowm among the mighty 
limbs ; sometimes at the seeming surface-level, and 
all among the thickets and clumps and groups and 
borders, and all as gentle and loving and caressing 
as the gentlest and tamest and lovingest of the 
pets which mortals make among the creatures of 
this bright earth of ours? Such a scene as this, 
only a hundred times more true and touching, was 
what Mary, led along by the Princess as usual, now 
found herself in the midst of Put it was a short 
time indeed before her attention was called quite 
away from such matters as these: for the welcome 
of the newly married Crown Princess had to be 
celebrated ; and I hardly suppose 3rou would readily 
imagine the way in which that was managed. Fire- 
works and bonfires and illuminations, and great 
feasts of oxen roasted whole, and casks of wine and 
beer set running for all to drink at, I daresay you 
will think of first of all. Only j-ou must remember 
that this region we have got to was not a ver)’ 
favourable place for fireworks and bonfires and 
ordinary illuinuiations ; or even for roast/ngs, or 
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any other sorts of cooking done by the aid of fire. 
It was the Region of the Water-under-the-Earth, 
and, nowhere that ever I have been, do water and 
fireworks and great blazes and cookings go together. 

No: the illuminations and the big blazes and 
the thunderous reports of great cannon must either 
be done without, or else take a very different form 
in such a region as thaL 

But I daresay you will be thinking that it would 
not only be difficult to get up a big blaze there, or 
even a little lamp-light, but that, if it was actually 
through, rather than in, the Water under-thc-Earth, 
any sort of light at all, sunlight or moonlight or 
firelight being e<^ually impossible, would be alike 
out of the question. 

Well, that sounds reasonable enough, at least at 
first But still, there is certainly one thing to think 
of. We all of us talk of the “ sun setting." and of 
the “ moon setting ” too ; and often we say “ the sun 
is going down," or that “ he will soon be out of sight." 
Hut why “out of sight,” and where is he “going 
down ” to ? 

Now, that IS a question worth considering. 1 
know I have often stood on the top of a big hill, 
and seen him go down And he seemed to go 
down past the end of the world ; and when the hill 
was near the sea, the great, big, wide ocean, 1 saw 
for myself how that could be done. .And when he 
had actually “set” or “gone down," where had he 
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gone to ? Where, tlo j*ou sup|>o5e, but to the other 
side of the earth, or “ under the earth ’’ ? We!!, then, 
you see th.at if he isn't any longer bharing for us 
on or above the earth, and giving us light and 
warmth am! heat, it is quite possible he may be 
blazing and giving heat for the regions under the 
earth. And another thing. Voii h.a\c nnen seen 
when the sun. or even the moon, was shining hrighltv 
on the suffice of a j'ool in the river, or any big 
sheet of water, or the sea itself when calm, whit a 
wonderfully, brtlli.mtiy shining redection w.ss given 
Uack. Well now. if you thinic, when nit those 
lalries, and .Miss ^far)• ami Mr fircenl>eafd, h.id 
gone<lu«n an,! Itown and ixmN in those marvellous 
skiffs that had liccome the prettiest sliving hells ever 
thought of, the w. iters they h.wl slivcd Ihrniigh must 
ht>c remiineil atxivc them, though we nny not 1* 
able t'l uiiijerstind how it «.is all managed, And 
then wferi the sun h.ut gone down under the etrlh. 
and hi<j t«~;un t'« shine up, at <*f soiirve hr miisl 
have c! ‘rie, you c lo eitity tn- hf»w his glorious shin 
Ing must Hid tu.e t--rii rcllcrtrsl. snity d<<wnw ml* 
of uf'warcjt, aorl how ths- sun Idue down 
thcT': f/of! si.c'i a vjir icitctttn,; tutU-c inmt hi^e 
Ijc-u bti_;','«r (h.oi f!c brightest snn-hine even on * 
If.At otmir.rr .‘.jy amr.ug ,..,rvl»r. Well, I !“* 
o.ie r\ :■* l‘.a? »r «. t U s!.-.r cu.,u;;ll, Sfrd v. 

I f*-. go < o - I'l r./ 

n I'-I- <*<■ t 4.e C'-nie lo fle 
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Reception and Welcome was just commencing The 
mingled company of Faincs from the Eartli above 
and from the Watcr-undcr-the-Earth, surrounding and 
escorting the newly married I’rincc and Frinccss. 
came presently to what we mortals should have called 
a square (only it was about five times as big as 
Trafalgar Square in London), alt carpeted with the 
greenest and softest mossdike growth of some kind, 
deep enough to cover the feel of an ordinary mortal, 
but which was hardly depressed at all by the light- 
some feet of the gay, brilliant throng which was non- 
treading over it. Around it were verdant walls — 
not sombre and dark and lialf-sullcn in look, like 
clipped yew-hedges, massive and solemn, such as we 
sec sometimes in gardens of old-fashioned mortal 
planting, but bright, sparkling, glancing , or here 
and there looking more like frosted silver <’r ever- 
greens enamelled with hoar-frost, the growth on 
the whole seeming to remind one of the glonous 
corals of the Indian Ocean Some of them were 
low and fantastic-looking, others, and especially at 
the far end, where there seemed to be a I'alacc of 
Domes and I’innaclcs, all lit up and glowing — not 
flashing or biasing — with the w.vtcr - reflected 
sunlight, and taking a thousand colours as the 
rcfracteil lights plaj-rd and danced through the 
area they hail to traverse. Nearer the I’alace these 
walls seemed to lose themselves m the depths of 
what (f,>r wart of lieticr words) we mu't term the 
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{jrccn skj' of t/ic crait watcrj abot-c. As the 
com|iany advanced into this spacious square, all at 
once myriads on myriads, and millions on millions, 
of small, translucent, brilliant creatures sprang up 
from among the moss- like growth, glowing and 
glistening and glancing in the pure, soft, gently- 
coloured atmosphere, tivice as full of light as an 
ordinarj' summer's day, dancing and careering and 
curving so as to form a moving canopy — aifflost a 
magnificently glorious arch — over the thronging, 
advancing Fairy host Every one of these countless 
creatures was as full of light, of subdued colour, 
85 a precious diamond, and every one changing its 
hues as it sliifted its place in the ever-forming, ewr- 
growing, continually -shifting vault; and as the 
light and the colour grew and waxed and rose 
and swelled. Miss Mary thought ‘What would 
mortal crowds give to see all this mysterious 
glory?’ 

As the thronging concourse neared the centre of 
the square, a mighty dome seemed to descend from 
above, meeting massive rows of columns and en- 
tablatures rising from beneath; and any one who 
has seen the sea on fire in a calm summer’s evening, 
when every splash throws up hundreds of glowing 
sparklings, and the dip of an oar or the motion of 
the boat makes flashes of lambent flame, or un- 
dulating serpents of tortuous living light, will have 
a slight sort of a notion of what this mighty pavilion 
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must have been, when I say that it looked as if 
constructed of the mimic fires of the sea 

Under this .amazing cover a pause was made, not 
to receive tiresome, waardy addresses and to return 
stupid, nonsensical replies — the Kairj' Welcome and 
Reception wasn't managed in that way, — but myriads 
of failles, ail fair and gay and glorious hke nature- 
painted butterflies, gemmy beetles, dazzling hum- 
ming-birds, arranged themselves in a second or (wo 
into glowing arches. «ilh WELCOUF under, WKU OME 
over, \\l.u:ov5r. around, welcomi on the ground, 
WEhCOMr. in the air. WELCOME diffused escr>-uherc, 
so that everything above, below, uitbm, without, 
encircling and att-enfoldmg, breathed and quickened 
and put life into svtxcoMV, and >ct again WLia.oMC, 
while every group in esxrj* formation of the gracious 
growth around, with a sweet, penetrating, bewitching 
music, uttered the word. chanted the word, sang the 
wvrd, now singly, now in unison, now in harmony, 
until h seemed that.in th.at world at least, • Welcome ’ 
was the one thought In esxrj- bre.ast, the one word 
in every mouth, the one sentiment in every con- 
sciousness. 

Well, the glof}' am! the beauty and the sviectness 
•md the music of the Reception h.id to pass, of 
course, but passed away only as sneet rounds and 
sweet feelings and sweet raptures do — not m forget- 
fulness, cessation, and death, but vn memories and 
recallmgs almost as sweet though fainter far, as 
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the just-past being of them ; and then, as the 
gladsome host drew near the Palace of Domes and 
Pinnacles, the fairies that had fashioned and 
constituted and chanted the welcome were seen in 
hovering clouds, like snow descending in filmy flakes, 
but stopping midway in its soft, noiseless, graceful 
falling ; each separate one taking the form of a ' 
winged fish, and each fish taking its place, and 
maintaining it with palpitating wings, gleaming and 
glistening with such colours as only dolphin*, and 
two or three other painted fish known by mortals 
can show ; the fashion of the whole clustering host 
being that of a glorious wedding pavilion. Mortali 
have their triumphal arches, and arches of welcome; 
but the fairies here had their Wedding Arch, and ai 
the Prince and his lovely little Pride began to pass 
under it, in order to enter into the I’alace of Domes 
and I'innacles, the fairies ssho constituted the arch, 
with their graceful, flexuous forms, as gay in tint and 
hue as glorious in beauty, all of them began to shoiicr 
— not vulgar rice, the pUgue and jicst of mortal 
weddings, but clouds of little, glimmering, tint-chmg- 
jng globules— eggs they might have been called ; f’r 
a.s they fell they hatched, rather than broke or burst, 
into little pale, lambent jets of many-colourcd, 
flame-seeming brightness, which gathered Ihemselies 
into st.ir» or gl.iljcs or flashes or streamers, and then 
wattereil again in a lovely luminous cloud ; ih'Ti 
londcred to dance fantastic dances la^fore and 
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arnonJ ihe princely etniplc and dw nolilcst of iVie 
court; or to m'I like genM «»n their garmonu and 
rolics and capi of estate, now whirling round like 
whecN of pink-hued flame now grouping together 
like a rnawivc column WMnpo^ctl of lorgiic* of fire . 
and finally tn^T'ting the entering couple with an 
impenetrable surrounding of m>stic «plcndour a^ 
they pa^v^ within the hall •pread for the martiage 
Innquft. 

And then— when the Wa’>l of a hwndml fair^ 
trumpets announced that the l*nm-e«>f the famrs of 
the \Yatef-under-the I'.arth and h'« liride had taken 
Ihctr seats at the high table, and all the great ones 
of the two court! were h(>ft«ora!>l> and duly 
arranged, and the le«et fain><. one and iwie a Water 
underdhe-Karth Fair)' and an .Al»>»e the 1 jrth Fa-f) 
alternately, had taken their ahotteil seats- a second 
short, list!)' flourish from the trwrii'e-tt arirrsunic-J a 
thing of another nature fhe I’alacr of Ivscnes an>l 
I'lnnaclen liegsn to rs'sT licslih with a tl m. 
presgres'ise mceion, »nd with « c»dfnre marke-J 
l-y »hmt, ‘harji trumpet •nt-'e* arvt. l«-fore I’^g, 
Mars’s wonder - itrurk eyes jercciseJ t^at tt,e 
w Iters wme tras-rrsj-g were r.n le-grr the 

waters Ihej hal passes! thrtwrg*! n tbej dir.-g tel! 
ski T\ l-v-t the « aters of a rs-g* ty <w-ran T>e pmat 
Wa’-<V ng ml corals srrre three, *n! the twnb 
r«.V.eJ. w! :e iceals »’.rs Tr.- sirrit'.e,' 
anl rtr— .s £ \'t sea •Ted\ w-'h } 
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sprcatling:, ribbony streamers, green and gold and 
bronze and siKer all Intermixed ; rocks of giant size, 
covered M’itJj sea anemones, some as big as a spread 
umbrella, some hardly so large as a silver three- 
pence, but of all colours, all fashions, all manners ; 
few only alike, but all gloriously beautiful And 
there were gems and jewels and precious stones of 
every conceivable kind and lustre, and crystals and 
spars and pearly knops. all gleaming, glancing, 
glittering, or steadily shining. And the shells — 
oh ! the shells I Marj- clapped her hands to see so 
many, and so large, and so gorgeously painted 
And so they passed on and on, and still on, 
when presently there came another loud fanfaron of 
the trumpets, and the gentle motion ceased Now 
that Mary had time to look about again, she could 
see through the crj’stal • clear walls of the paface- 
hall in which, as you remember, the company was 
grouped. She saw thousands and thousands of 
fishes of all sizes, and shapes, and colours, and 
fashions, and makes, swimming round and round, and 
over and under, every one moving in that strange, 
gliding, graceful, easy way we see fishes moving 
in the great tanks of an aquarium in mortals’ land ; 
and some were so big. and others so strange, and 
others so funny-looking, and others with such great 
mouths, that Mary was half inclined to laugh, and 
the other half to cr>’ out with fear. 

But the Fairy Frincess soon cheered her up, fof 
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she bade her notice that there were no sharks, nor 
tiger-fish, nor wolf-fish, nor sea-dragons, nor devil- 
fish, nor any fish at all of the cruel, voracious, 
destructive sorts ; none such were allowed there, 
she said : and besides that, if Miss Mary looked she 
would see that a great many among the crowd 
were not there for nothing And Mary very 
nearly laughed outright when she saw what it was 
the fishes the Princess told her to look at were 
really and actually doing For she remembered 
once, when she was reading that curious but rather 
sad story of ' Who killed Cock Robin ? ’ on coming 
to the question ' Who caught his blood ? ’ and the 
answer '1, said the fish, m my little dish,' seeing 
the picture of the fish with what looked more like 
a plate than a dish, funnily held in his mouth. Now 
every one of these fish swimming around had got a 
dish in its mouth , and, when she looked more atten- 
tively, she saw there were things to cat in the dishes, 
and such things tool Any one, seeing how they 
came— brought, that is, by fishes that could swim 
as fast almost as the lightning can fl}’,— could easily 
understand how nice things, and things very good to 
cat indeed, and things from all the comers of the 
earth, >*0$, and from all the depths and secret places 
of the sea, and all the shy nooks and clefts of the 
rocks in the deep waters, could be brought there in 
a trice. And before Kfaiy knew that it was to be 
done, or could be done, and much more how it could 
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«!orr. there were the dl«hci on the table?, all 
^Id — no Sliver was so much as admitted,— and 
|,hle. nr mn.l,nr...r-r'«l. 'I'' 

l„ -I'-"' ■•>"<> I""-" T 

,„cl, «t ,l.n .onM not hn.-c bntanj ,n, mn . 
she l.n.l tnen tl.cm, on the enrth above. And 
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if thete naa a thing to eat or dr.nk nicer Am 
the rest, that thing was on her plate o 

ra„^„e„tiand.he„.hehadc.te^,.»d™k 

it, straightway she wanted some mere 

get so hnngo- with eat.ng, and 

drinking, jest a. she had once before ye« ^ 

member, at a fairy wtfreshment room; and r/ 
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thing she got was still nicer and nicer and nicer ; 
and oh 1 she did enjoy herself so, seeing all the 
beautiful fish frolicking about in the uater all round, 
and coming and poking their noses up against the 
crystals walls, and nodding and winking at her ; 
and she was sure they smiling and nodding 

to her, and she really did think, when she saw 
their mouths going in such a queer, good-natured, 
kindly sort of a way, that they were saying to her 
in their silent fish-tongue, ‘Glad to sec you here, 
Little One. Be sure to tell your friends above-thc- 
carth that a dinner here is not half such a “ fishy " 
thing as they are ready to fancy.' Miss Mary 
nodded and smiled in reply, and then all the fishes 
that had flattened theit noses enough looking at her 
frisked and flourished and whirled and twirled in 
their pleasure, a hundred times more actively and 
intricately than a good skater cutting his own initials 
on the ice, or working the inside and outer edge 
both at the same time, or executing some other 
remarkable or impossible feat 

But even such an entertainment as this rnust 
come to an end sometime or other. There were 
no speeches made — fairies lead's that dismal sort 
of pastime to sad, carc'burdencd, seldom-smiling 
mortals: but there were presents made, though by 
no means all to the Bride or Bridegroom ; and, 
stranger still, not one grudging one among them 
all, but all out of a pure heart and willingly, and 
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|l hjij to j*u in if-c \\jter-urJcr-l.^e-Ejrih af J 
of courx iti Mio»lk» fciJ to be tonlrucU accofiliftsly. 
And they »i-«T4 ♦« contn^ed. For the}' were all 
alive and uied to the water, and wanted Lhc water 
to liie and move and work in. Vou remember 
about .Mr. Grtenbeard’s chain, don't Jidu? And 
Mis* Mar)’’* rinj; that wa* ai bi's ai a fccwp, and 
yet lessened itself so as to fit her slender finger as 
if it iva* made so f UVH, after the same manner aJI 
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the tt orks of the water-clock turned and w heeled and 
tevoUed, and fitted and pUj-cd, the one into the 
other. Just like the parts of the snake-chain , only, 
of course, much more mgentoudj and intncatcl) 
And as to the delicacy and beauty of them, nh>, for 
such a present between such Powers and Potentates, 
you rnay be sure they were a host of times more 
beautiful and lustrous than Mr Greenbeards ch.tin , 
and even that made Miss Mary wmk, if she looked 
iteadily at »t. 

And the clock was a 'striking clock ' lew You 
may perhaps think that is impossible in the water, 
and esiwcially such «Jecp water as the \S atcr-under* 
the<r.nrth, Ilowescr, )<>u c,sn'( have heard nr read 
much, if haven't heard of the beUs of some 
holy old Abbej Church long siuleii jwa> from 
their proper church tower, and put on 'hiphuanl to 
be carried quite away, ami then the ship getting 
wrecked licforc it got far (as was only fairl) to be 
expected after such an act of sacrilege), and the 
belli being hearvl ringing «nd chiming, long and 
long afterw-artls, at the bottom of the vca. and 
C'\>ecially In groat storm* ot times of trouk-U and 
calamity Why, 1 beliese the)* tell that stuf)- about 
the old Ablic)- l*efts at Wl.itb)*. and who knows if 
ttie licit Kmk there »* not ca’lcsl so after tl.cin > 

Put there is o«i anceJicr thing tx-vi 'r* tfjt 
t'ld v-wi never tiear ef the drs.m-f'-H. wl-.ih, it 
touch it as it lie* in it* Urk. gives out a drumming 
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An<l f.tncy a bff; on^, a real h<s 
no’ctted at the U.ltom of IH pool in the sea. and 
what a booming noise it would be sure to ghc outi 
Well, the ilrikin.t. at least the sounding part cf 
this clocl. I am telling >-ou about, was fxshioned 
out of the ' tympanum ’ of just such a creature as 
that ; and if you can fancy the melodious sound of 
A beautiful «Irawing*room clock striking, only a 
hundred times more mclo<liou3, that will give a fu'nt 
sort of a notion of the sweet sound of the striking 
of this svatcf<lock that ss-as given to the Frinccss. 

And there’s another thing I svill tell you about 
it, if you will promise not to tell any tiresome, 
bothering, howc-diggi'ng areluBologist. and that « 
what she did with it, and where it is now, and what 
ninnies the people are, who hear it sometimes « 
they cross the I’ark not far from the Folly Hill, and 
say it is the big guns at Redcar, or thunder, or 
something else equally nonsensical. It is set m a 
huge crystal vase of water such as it was made to 
go in, at a place Just twenty-seven yards south-east 
and by north of the mended crack (that 
and the stray sunbeams got in at) at the Folly i . 
only, of course, quite low down below the surface 
of the ground. And it was still going quite beauti- 
fully the very last time Mr. Greenbeard and Miss 
Mary paid a visit to their Fairy friends who dwell 
there. 

Well, I haven’t time to tell yaa about any otlier 
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of tliose beautiful present^ or anything else indeed, 
except that ^^hcn the last had been lovingly ex- 
changed, the return journey of the Palace of Domes 
and Pinnacles began 

Did you ever see the fountains of brightly coloured 
water play at some Exhibitioii or other in London, 
or anynhere else’ Red and blue and orange and 
green and rose and carmine, mauve, tawny, gold, all 
colours, in great jets and sheets, nsing and riving, 
and then turning over in arches, and falling, and 
then up again, and down once more, in continuous 
and tireless beauty and glor}- > Well, at the i'alace of 
Domes and Pinnacles moved with it< picaunt, easy, 
gently undulating motion, there were volumes of 
coloured viatcrs, far more goigeous than those of 
mortal exhibition*, playing higher ami farther than 
mortal contriver ever dtcamol of. and tal.mg all 
sorts of wonderful and sinking and graceful forms , 
till, at last, the I’atace seached tlie place it had 
started from. Then the fairy proccsvion formed 
again, and swept graciously along Itll it came to the 
place where they had left thar vkifTs. each ore of 
them. And every one’s skiff came vlraight to its 
pasvengrr. and took him or her m And Ihrn it 
changev! in shsjie into wliai you may call the fa»hion 
c>f a water U»l!f«.i*i, and when every leie wav ready, up 
they all darted , ami before Mitv Mary could do mfire 
than Wink three times, they were juvl where ih,ey 
l,aJ onginilly vtarted rtora. A secenj or two later 
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and they were on the bank. The skifis began to 
change themselves back again into primroses ; the 
Fairies, each for her or bimseif, began to fasten the 
primroses to their stalks again ; and when Mhs 
Mary tried to ‘ un-pluck ' hers, in just the same way, 
the flower flew back to the stalk with quite a whisk, 
and joined on with a loud crack. And she rubbed 
her eyes, and lo f it was nothing but the sound o! 
Lucius’s gun as he shot another rabbit f 
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' Why, what else could they have been made 
by ? ’ asked Miss Maiy rather scoffin"Iy ; ' besides, 
they were exactly like the prints of rabbits' 
feet’ 

However, the old gentleman did not seem to be 
quite persuaded by Miss Mary's logic, and asked her 
if she was quite sure about the marks being ‘exactly 
like the prints of rabbits' feet,’ and whether she 
could mark out an imitation rabbit’s footprint with 
his stick on the sandy bit of the path they hw 
> va]king along. 

Miss hfary took the stick, giving out a rather 
sharp little ‘ Psha 1 * as she did so : and then she made 
several marks in the sand, which did not seem M 
grow much more like a rabbit-track as she went on 
with her undertaking The old gentleman laughed 
a little, and asked her ‘How many legs her rabbit 
had ? ' and ‘ Whether it made queer marks across its 
track with its tail?’ 

Miss Mary said ‘ Psha ! ' J^ain, but rather more 
crustily than before ; and then making quite a lot of 
for-nothing-ln-particular sort of marks, she threw the 
stick down on to the ground, saying, * I don’t think 
you can do it any better than I can I Now try 
if you can.’ 

Mr. Greenbeard meekly suggested that she had 
not made it easy for him to do as she said, by throw- 
ing his stick away, and leaving him, with his iwr 
old back as stiff as stiff (as she very well knew), to 
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Stoop down and pick it up ^ain 5>o tliat he might 
do her bidding. 

‘ Psha I ‘ said Miss Afary again But she picked up 
tlie stick, and put It into his hand, only with the 
knob end downwards. 

‘ Thanks, Mary,’ he said. ‘ I am glad you have 
a little sense come back to you • ‘ 

Miss Mary did not the least k/iow what he meant, 
but thought he only meant to tease her, or at the least 
to chaff her, and so all she said was ' Psha ' ’ for the 
fourth time 

But she opened her eyes and not her mouth 
when she saw the old gentleman holding the stick 
just as she gave it (o him — that is, with the knob end 
downwards, and touching the smooth sandy place — 
and then proceed to make tuo roundish marks not 
exactly even with one another, and three or four inches 
apart, and then two mote behind one another, and 
about the same distance behind the first two and 
between one another. And then, when he had made 
them of the proper depth, and taken a little pains in 
shaping them, and especially the two hinder ones, 
he turned to his little friend and said — 

‘There, Mary, that is fairly like the track left by 
a rabbit as it moves along when in no great hurry. 
\Vhen it is running fast, there is a much greater 
distance between the prints of the fore feet and those 
of the hind ones. Were those footmarks you saw 
this morning like these?* 
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But Miss Maty otiiy kept her mouth very 
shut ; for she did not see the fun of ailmittin^ that 
she hadn’t hnown exactly iv-hat a, rabbit’s trace uai 
like, and still more that the tracks she had seen «crc 
not the least like what the old gentleman had marked 
so clearly on the soft sandy surface. 

Jfr. Greenbeard, however, was pretty sure she 
would not keep her mouth shut vcr>’ long: particularly 
when he went on to tell her, what he was »»ell able 
to tell her, about the footprints which had pben 
occasion to this little passage of arms between (hera 
So he resumed— 

* hfary, f fanc>' I know what those traces svere 
that you and I saw in the hea^y dew this tnorulfl}; 
For I noticed them rather more closely Ch.in >uu 
did ; an<! i thought I could make n pretty g«'<l 
guess as to what they w-erc, and who h.id made 
them too.’ 

Hut still JNfiiS .’\fary kept silence, and said never 
a word. 

So Mr. CreenbeanS just put his stick the Wt.'hf 
cn<I downwards, ami s.aid, ' Oh, It Is such a nke 
morning, row the sun has got so well up In fhe 
heavens, and his dried all that dew up so 
Ki/ftpo-.e »c tiJie .1 waffc, .tfary. and lo»-k fir hiV.b' 
nests.' 

‘ I’iht •’ *7/d Mjfy, 'rhcrc are rirj bird*' reft* 
of yeir And >r.u coiiM hive if'- [•'d 
n'.w Sij piei h;j yt^ir iSicit If y'/ii hfl 
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liked. And you would, too, if there had been another 
dwarfs cave to ferret out. But you only wanted to 
make me pick it up for yoa And then you chaffed 
me and teased me. And I won’t go a step m'th 
}'ou before you tell me more about those tracks and 
traces that did look so funny and strange this 
morning.' 

Mr. Grccnbeard smiled a IiUlc, but only said, 
• Rut you won’t belie\-e a word, Mary, if [ tell you 
exactly what I saw, or thought 1 saw , nor yet when 
I tell y'OU what I thought about it all.’ 

Miss Mary was not inclined to give in so far as to 
say that she would altc^hcr accept her old friend’s 
statements, or his imaginings either All the same, 
she was in the mind to have him tell her e\er) thing 
there was to tell, without thinking that the more she 
heard the more she nviuld want to hear. 

* Well, Mary,’ the old gentleman began, ' I noticed 
those footmarks — for they were footmarks — rather 
closely this morning ; and you must remember that 
I went a good deal closer to them than you did. 
And what I saw were not rabbit-tracks at all, nor 
anything like them. They were much more like the 
marks that would haix been made b>’ babies' feet, if 
b-ables could haix walked and dancer! and hopped 
about like birds, as some of the creatures that walked 
and danced on those babj’ feet certainly had done’ 

‘ I'sha 1 ’ said Miss Mar}*. 

* And knothcr thing I remarked.’ continued the old 

O 
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gentleman, without noticirjj her inter;ectl>'0. *'• 
that some of these little feet had samlaN oi*. a’d 
some v'crc quite bare -ami these I thought l*'<’ 
prctliot of all, an.1 wme h.iJ chc mo.t Ifaul'MIy 
fishioncsl slipfX'rs or «!anctnf:-shi'e« on.* 

' P<ha ' ■ s-iid Ml'S Mary. 

‘And wh.\t 1 think.' continucti Mr. (1tecid<'"*' 
‘H that they were the fo*itj>rinfs left bv th'-* * 
hr>st' 

• INh i ' ' saod Mhs Mary, more ih trply th ft 
■ Fher- ar- m. filr.es. I d-..'t l-'I.ete there ev.f -r.- 

any f.ines. h s all silly st-riei f , , , u | 

■ It.it oh. Miry, yn fcioeinher 

kid h<--nl. ai'd ih<* n.ity »:r«'-'ly “>d wolf- 

■Ih'i- ncverwt.a Ked ki.tm.f'hi-sl, ami I ‘1'" 
never ... a »'-|f Ih.t o.iild HlV lt'» 

It -I e» l.ncrlher . 

•And .tffii y'li reifieinl-er Cmdef'lii. «"’• ' 

fa IV t.'*'i“.«h«r 4ti.I ih’i <’•'* ‘hi’!-* '■ 

a ■d I', •m"' »»■"* tbon,'''d "d'l hf.i.e*- 
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'No, I don’t believe a word of it There never 
was a sparrow with a bow and arrow How could 
there be?’ asked Miss Mary with great scorri’ 

‘ You know it yourself, now, don't you ?’ 

But Jfr. Grcenbeard only said, ‘ And the Fairy’ 
I’rincess, and all the bonny journeys and flights you 
have made, and the fairy feasts you have been to. 

and all the other things ' 

' There ain’t any Fairy Princess, and there ain't 

any Fairy Realm, and their ain’t any ' 

'Ohi come,' said Mr Greenbeard, ‘at this rate Ke 
shan't have any Mr. Greenbeard, nor any four-leaved 
clover, nor any Green Bridge, nor any Folly Hill, 
nor any Water-under-the- Earth, nor anything else left, 
except Miss Maty to say she does not believe——' 

* F&ha I’ said Miss Mary. 

Mr. Greenbeard laughed, but only said, 'Well, 
Mary, at least we might have our walk, and as you 
don't want to look for birds’ nests to-day, let us gt> 
up the avenue a little ivay.’ 

So the pair set off on this limited expedition — 
rather soberly and seriously, if the truth is told : for 
one of the pair was not altt^ther content. But, as 
they went, Mr, Greenbeard picked up a \’ery golden 
yellow leaf, one of many like it lying on the ground 
thereabouts, and shomng it to his companion, said-— 
‘Ahl one of the real golden leaves that I used 
to find, Mary, and jwu couldn't, >"ou remember- 
And see what a lot of ^cm there are 1' 
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Mi'., ^t.ry only it a-y »"<! 

i, .tomrully .ten npin. J"" “ ^ „ 

mnmcnt. however, a little sort o a n win . 

„ nhen teen eatehin; np a„J 

leave, ahont in the aytumn, '*”5'" ^ 

leaf anil the other, that «eie lyin; a a 

leave, bejan to Kttle oi. aallrinj. 

bat ja.t elo.e to where M.s. Mar} 

AaJ you may guea. how ‘„„Lhaped 

.he saw them take the f”™ ^ 

coronet 1 or really, inde^. b.y were 

And the leaves did look so g 

all laid together like that I ,. 

• A fanny freak of "'f’ there 

said never ..as any wind, 

was any Wind to do It Eh Mary?’ 

their walk and leaving those silly l«>es 
them. 
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‘ They aren’t silly leaves,' said Miss Mary, turning 
unwillingly away, and walking slowly on. 

The next thing to notice was a long scries of 
what looked like bleached willow leaves, all laid in 
rows, and having their white sides uppermost ; in tlic 
low sunlight, indeed, they looked like silver, 

‘Ah!’ said Mr. Gmcnbeard, ‘look at all those 
willow leaves !' 

'They aren’t willow leaics,’ cried Miss Mary. 
‘There isn't a ivillow-trcc growing anywhere near 
here I do believe they arc as much silicr as those 
silly leaves of yours were gold, and more toa And 
yet, that crown did look very like gold,’ she almost 
whispered to hcrscIC 

Just then another little gentle gust of wind came, 
and disturbed one of the silver leaves, so that it 
seemed to be earned up into the air, where it 
fluttered for a moment and then dropjicri upon Miss 
Mary’s shoulder. Mis* Mary was going to take it 
oiT very carefully, when she saw another of them 
begin to go up as the last had done, and then come 
dow-n and drop on her other shoulder In half a 
second, about a dozen more seemed to dance up into 
the air, and after circling about for a little space, 
these too descended upon Miss Mary’s hat and 
difTcrent parts of her jacket She looked round at 
Mr. Grcenbcard, and )*oa can fancy what a look of 
wonder there was In her c>es. Hut it was he who 
spoke flrst, and what he said was — 
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‘VVJiat is that you have got on your Jir^r, 
Mary?’ 

Miss Mary looked at her finger, and could not 
believe her eyes when she saw her ring on it 
Certainly, one of the leaves had just brushed her 
hand as it danced up into the air : but that was only 
an accident, and might have happened to anyone, of 
course. And so, without thinking the least what she 
was doing, she just turned the ring round as she had 
done those other times, and what do you think she 
saw? Just alt the silver leaves on the green grau 
turning into rows and groups of lo«Iy little Fairies I 
And then, she had to notice that there was a Fairy 
on each shotihlcr, and others just ivJirre the leaves 
had settled about her, as they came down from their 
pretty dance in the air. The next moment she 
heard a sweet, piping little voice saying at one ear, 
*So you don't believe there arc any fiirics'; ami 
another soicc at the other c.nr laughingly saying, 

‘ Nor yet that there ever were any !’ And then the 
whitest anil ailtericst of them all as the lc.ivcsh.id 
l.iiiJ on the ground, gradually growing in sire and 
stature as she came out of the group who surrounded 
her, came in front of Miss Mary, and made her such 
a grintl an<l graceful curtsey as fia<l never I>ccn even 
im.igined m mortal courts, adding, as she rose up 
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But how am 1 to tell you what the Fair>’ God- 
mother was like ? No doubt wc have all seen 



pictures of her in story-books and fairj’-talc books. 
And these pictures represented her as an old lady in 
short petticoats and a short cloak, and a queer hat 
with a sort of sugar-loaf top to it, and her hooked 
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nose almost meeting her crooked-up chin! And 
then, there was her wand too, which looked more 
like a straight slick cut out of the hedge and peeled 
by some idle school-b<y than anything cls& But this 
Fairy Godmother was not like that at all. If ever 
you saw a gray-haired elderly lady that cverj’body 
honoured and respected and cherished because she 
was so good and true and kind ; that all the little 
children everywhere, and especially her own grand- 
children, clustered round and clung to when they 
were well and happy, and crept to for comfort and 
help when they were sorry or sick, because they knew 
she nas as kind and loving and sweet and good as 
she looked ; and who looked as if her beautiful face 
was made of goodness and love, like what little ones 
think of as angels’ faces ; — well, this Fairy Godmother 
was like that. So sweet and beautiful to seel So 
kind and gracious and loving In every look and 
gesture I So gentle and attractive to a loving, 
trusting, innocent little child I Certainly she h.id a 
wand. But it was made of solid moonbeams 
threading large pearls, set every few inches along in 
length ; and it was tipped at the upper eml with 
a blazing diamond, that came down from the 
sun on purpose; and the lon-er end was jiointcil 
with a ray given by the brightest star in all the 
■ »avens. 

dear little Miss Mary, when she s.iw this 
/ being looting so kindly at her, and heard 
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the sweet silvery vote saying, ' And so you don’t 
believfe there ever was any Fairy Godmother,’ could 
not help going quite close to her and saying, ‘ But I 
believe in yon, Fairy 1-adyl’ 

The Fairy Godmother smiled down upon her — for 
Miss Mary had become quite small by this time — and 
said, ' Ah ! I think we must show you two or three 
other things to believe in to-day. Come here, 
Cinderella I ’ And Immediately the loveliest young 
lady you ever saw, or even fancied, was standing by 
the Fairy Godmother’s side, and asking her what she 
had got for her to do ? 

' Oh ! ' said the dear old fairy, ‘ here is a little 
mortal here who does not believe there cicr was a 
Cinderella < ' 

' Not believe in MC,’ cried Cinderella , ‘ but I'll 
soon convince her.’ And then she turned to Miss 
Mary and gave her the sw-cctest and warmest kiss 
she had ever had from anybody in the world, c.xccpt 
her own dear mother, and one or two other home 
bodies; and whispered to her, with her lovely red 
lips almost touching her still, * Don't you believe in 
me now, Mary ?’ 

Maty’ kissed her back; and then she gave her 
another kiss, just because she couldn't help it. And 
that was all the answer she gave her. The next 
moment Cinderella said to her, ' Sec my glass slipper ! 
1 do believe it would &t yoa’ And so it did ; 
exactly too. ‘Obi but 1 must not let tny prince 
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silly stories?’ And such lovely smile-pearls fell 
from her lips as she spoke; 

But Miss Mary made nothing of them at all. All 
she could think of was that it was the dear Princess 
herself, and that she was not angry with her for what 
she had said ; and so before she knew what she was 
doing she caught the Princess's hand and gave it 
three good kisses. 

The Princess was not displeased even with this 
freedom and familiarity. On the contrary, she 
seemed rather pleased than not Only she turned 
to the Fairy Godmother, saying, ‘ I think she 
believes in me a little just now : but we must try 
and show her two or three other things yet, and 
take away her unbelief that way. And then she 
turned to Mary and said, ' Mary, do you think " seeing 
Is believing ” ? ' 

But Miss Mary did not quite feel sure that seeing 
was believing, and so all she said was that she would 
like to try the experience of seeing what there was 
to sec, and believing it when she had seen it This 
made the Fairy Godmother say. ' I think I heard 
her say she did not believe the *' Tragical story of 
Cock Robin.” Suppose we show her both the Sparrow 
and the Robin : and,’ added she to Miss Mary her- 
self, ‘they won’t be stuffed birds — you need not 
think that Thej- will be the real archer-bird and 
his real victim.’ 

So a fairy ofiicer of the Court was sent 


to ask 
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Cock Robin to attend, and another of less dignity to 
order the Sparrow to be brought Miss Mary did 
not understand why one should be invited, and the 
other ordered to be brought, as if he couldn’t have 
come by himseIC She did not like to ask, but the 
Fairy Princess saw she was puzzled, and said to her 
in the way of explanation — 

‘ You see. Little One, Cock Robin is in our Fairy 
Paradise for good birds, together with the robins who 
were kind to the '* Babes in the Wood ” ; the cross- 
bills that tried to pull the cruel nails out of the 
Cross, and got all bloodied through it; the uncom* 
plaining little birds that feed the marauding j-oung 
cuckoos in their nests ; the kind little birds that gave 
some of their food to their sick or cage-confined fellows ; 
and so forth. And he is very happy there, as j-ou 
will see, when he comes. But the Sparrow is in the 
Penitentiary for wicked birds that were not kind and 
good to others,’ 

She had hardly done speaking when in came 
Cock Robin, with such a beautiful red vest on, and a 
silver belt across his breast, and the shaft end of a 
silver arrow fixed to it on one side, and the point 
end at the other, looking just as if it went through 
him. And he was so tame and confiding that he 
hopped on to flfiss Mary's finger (he moment he saw 
her, and looked up into her eye, and all but asked 
her to stroke his head and back. But Miss Mary 
could not notice him any more just then, because the 
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Sparrow was brought in by tno Nutliatclics in blue 
and gold, whose strong, sharp, liartl beaks would soon 
have settled him if he had tried to resist or be 
unruly. 

'Who killed Cock Robin?’ asked a \ery stem — 
that is, for a fairy — a very stem voice. 



‘I,’ said the Sparrow, 'with my bow and arrow', 
but you would not have known it for the pert, bold, 
impudent Sparrow’s voice : and well might it be low, 
and cheepy, and meek, and subdued. For there, 
fastened on his back, was the very image of the Robin 
he had shot from behind, with the cruel, treacherous 
arrow piercing it through; and his feathers all 


SCeffES lit FAIRYLAND 


rumpled, and his impudence all gone, and’ a look as 
if he thought there was a cat under every bush, 
ready to spring out upon him, and himself so burdened 
that he could not even try to escape. And then he 
tried to chirp out how soriy he was ; but his guards 
snubbed him, and bade him hold his noise, and not 
be a hypocrite as well as a ruffian. But the sight 
made Cock Robin look very sad. He was sorry to 
see his old foe with his spirit, as well as his bow, 
broken. 

But Miss Maty could not bring herself to pity 
him, even though Cock Robin hopped off her finger on 
to her shoulder, and began to sing the prettiest little 
song quite close to her ear, telling her what good 
friends he was now with Miss Jenny Wren, with whom 
many folks were cross, and called her a saucy little 
■bold-faced jig,' because she had aJl but jilted him, and 
hurt his heart more than the Sparrow had hurt his 
body. 

Miss Mary was a little shaken by this ; but when 
she saw Miss Wren come in and take Cock Robin 
by the pinion, and flit o/T with him, telling him 
that ‘ when he had finished all his song,' she hoped 
he’d 'straight begin again,’ she began to think there 
was a good deal of reality about the matter after 
all. 

Any remaining doubt, however, was removed a 
minute or two later, for, happening to look up at a 
sound of very merry laughing which she heard some- 
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where near, Miss Mary saw quite a troop of children 
come dandng along ; and thmi^ she was a little shy, 
at first, at the thought of meeting so many little 
strangers, she hardly needed the Fairy Princess’s 
assurance that they would have a very pleasant time 
together, for she seemed to recc^nise them one after 
another as quite old acquaintances — dear friends, 
indeed, that she was very fond of, and would be 
more than glad to meet at such a nice party as this 
seemed likely to be. There wa* the prettiest little 
girl, mostly in red, and with a short cloak with a 
hood to it, ready to slip over her head if it rained, 
or the weather turned cold ; and there was a bonn)’ 
little chap, mostly in blue, and with a blue ribbon 
round his neck ; and there was a little pair, almost 
baby boy and girl, with lovely autumn-coloured 
leaves, red and golden and russet, and crimson and 
pale red and coppery brown, all about their hair and 
their sleeves and their frocks — Miss Mary thought 
she had never seen children's dresses so prettily decked 
before; and there was a little shepherdess, with nine 
sheep, and the prettiest little crook ; and a shy 
frightened-looking little lassie with a great, straggly- 
looking spider at her side, quite Ume and not at 
all frightful to look at ; and a valiant-looking little 
fellow of a champion , and a great many more whom 
it would take me much too tong to have to desenbe, 
and indeed even to name. And thej- all came 
flocking round Miss Mary; arsd tlie little girl in red 
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(wlio had a basket on her arm, I ought to have told 
you before) was the first to come quite close, and to kiss 
Miss Mary. And Miss Mary kissed her back again, 
and seemed so pleased to see her, for she knew her 
directly and called her Little Red Riding-hood; and 
she joked Little Bo-peep, and counted her sheep, and 
pretended to be very particular in looking if they had 
' brought home their tails behind them.’ But she 
didn’t the least like the look of the spider, with his 
long sprawly iegs ; and when he offered to bring his 
stool and ' sit down beside her,’ she got to the other 
side of the Fairy Godmother in a moment 

I am afraid both the Fairy Princess and the Fairy 
Godmother laughed a little slily at her ; and one of 
them asked her if she did not ‘ believe there were any 
spiders.’ But it was veiy certain she belie\*ed in 
that one ; and though he did all sorts of clever and 
amusing tricks — climbing up ropes that seemed to go 
up to heaven almost, letting himself drop from a vast 
height and stopping himself quite suddenly and easily 
when he was all but coming on to the ground with a 
great bang ; scrambling along from one fine thread to 
another that Mary could not even see, and going all 
about high over their heads in a way that seemed so 
strange, and yet to him so easy and graceful — still, 
she could not get over her apprehension of him. 
But she tvanted to cover the baby-chiWrcn (with their 
pretty leafy clothing) with her own warm cloak, for 
they looked so cold, she said, and she didn’t like them 
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to have nothing warmer than leaves to cover them, 
however beautiful such leaves might be. 

But there was quite a flock of Robins all fluttering 
about in a moment, and the chief one among them 
all told her in the sweetest little song that that was 
THEIR business ; and hers was to tell the Babes how 
she, and all the other children she knew, loved the 
Robins for what they had done, and how glad they 
would have been themselves, if they had been old 
enough and big enough and strong enough, to have 
done the same, and a good deal more besides, to help 
them. 

But the Robins hadn’t quite got all this said, when 
three sweet little blasts on such a mellow little horn 
were heard. It was the Little Boy Blue, blowing up 
in his horn — 

* TU* Sheep's in the meadow, the CoVt m the com I ’ 

And you should have seen the scamper among all 
these children— even Cinderella herself running off 
with them, but principally, I think, to pick up the 
Babes if they fell — just to put the Sheep right and 
get the Cow out of the com. And when this was 
done, they were so out of breath with running and 
laughing and making up the hedge to keep the 
sheep right, and scolding the Cow when she lashed 
out with her tail and flisked them in the face, that 
they had no strength to walk back to where they 
had left the Fairy Princess and Fairy Godmother. 



they began to feel quite sleepy. The Little BoyPl^® 
thought that would not do at all : it would be losing 
some of the fun ; and he was quite sure he knew 
a better tvay than that. There was Ci'ndcrellas 
I’rince looking on, with nothing particular to do, and 
if he blew strongly enough — ami he surely was big 
enough to do it — into his (Boy Blue’s) horn, it " 
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ivaft any of them up where they wanted to get to 
without any trouble at all But Little Miss Riding- 
hood thought her tame Wolf would be better than that, 
and some of them could ride on his back ; while 
Miss MuRit considered that her Spider’s long legs 
would beat both the Cow and the Wolf, and not be 
so flighty, quite, as the air-trip from the horn. But 
Miss Maty liked the Wolf even less than the Spider, 
and said she had much rather walk. But Cinderella 
would not allow that, and when Red Riding-hood 
whistled for her Wolf, Miss Mary quite clung to her 
for safety ; and the issue was that when the coach 
that had once been a pumpkin, and the horses, eight 
of them, that had been mice, and the coachman (uho 
still wore the fierce whiskers which had distinguished 
him in his earlier days) drove up, Miss Mary jumped 
In so willingly and so quickly that she showed quite 
plainly she believed very much indeed in Miss Riding- 
hood’s Wolf, but not the least that he was a wolf which 
no longer had a disposition to dine and sup on little 
girls. 

Well, they soon got back to where the Fairy 
Princess and the Fwry Godmother were still standing : 
some by one means of convej'ance and some by 
another. The Babes had come up in a pair of 
panniers which the Cow had kindly fashioned for 
them — as they were so very* sleepy — with the help 
of her own cars ; and the Little Boy Blue and Jack 
the Giant-killer, who was afraid of nothing, had got 
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Hiemicivci thrown up and wafted through the air out 
of Little lioy IHiic's horn. And it was curious to see 
how they kept turning somersaults in the air all the 
way along, just like the clowns at the Circus or the 
I’antomimc, when they jump up and turn over a time 
or tuo before they reach the ground again. But when 
the Spider came scrabbling along, and the Wolf came 
cantering up, Miss Mary got close up to the Fairy 
Godmother, and laid hold of her hand, as much as 
to say, ' Oh I do take care of me, Godmother.’ 

But it did not seem that there was much danger, 
for the Wolf was as harmless as a kitten, and almost as 
playful ; and even Maty laughed a little when she saw 
him running round and round after his bushy 
tail, or playing leapfrog with Little Bo-peep’s sheep, 
or tumbling head over heels like an acrobat, or 
pretending to be afraid of the Babes or their Robins. 
But she could not attend to his antics long, for 
Fairy Godmother asked her what she had done ivith 
Mr. Grcenbeard — and I am realiy >'ery sorry to have 
to tell you that she bad forgotten the poor old gentle- 
man altogether, and had not even the least notion 
what had become of him. She had not seen him 
ever since she had been reminded by him of her nng, 
and then had recognised the Fairies on her shoulders 
and round about. As you may suppose, she was more 
than a little anxious at missing him. This was far 
worse than that time when she went off for a drive 
with the Princess in the Kingfisher-car, for then 
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she knew that he was sitting quietly in the chair 
which had been pointed out for his use • but now he 
svas gone, lost altogether, and she couldn’t even 
imagine tshen or where or how. The Fairy God- 
mother saw she was quite troubled, and soon told 
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her not to be uneasy : for Mr. Greenbeard was gone 
a journey, rather a difbcult and rather a distant one, 
certainly : but she, Mary, had been to the Water- 
under-the-Earth with him, and she knew too that he 
had been up to the Star-canopy, and no harm had 
befallen him j and now he had gone on an errand 
to the Centre of the Earth ; and lie would have a 
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HOW AND WHY MR. GRECNBEARD WENT TO 
THE CENTRE OF THE EARTH AND ELSE 
WHERE; AND HOW MJSS M VRY HELPED, 
AND CAME TO BID TAREWELL TO ‘TAIRY- 
LAND' 

A S may be suppc«ed, Mi$s Mary was not a little 
surprised, and perhaps a little discomposed, 
at seeing her old friend in such a place and with such 
surroundings and companions. In the Middle of the 
Earth ' And with such quaint-looking gnomes and 
elves hovering or flitting or speeding all about him ! 
And hOw cOuld he have got there? And whatever 
could he have gone for? And have gone too with- 
out her having so much as a hint of his going, or 
being likely to go, other! Altogether, she was be- 
wildered, and I think it was no great wonder that 
she was. 
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on your Snger, you say. Now turn it round agiun 
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and tell me what jtiu see. Look at Cinderella and 
Little Red Riding-hood, for instance.' 

Miss Mary did as she was told, both as to the 
ring and the use of her eyes But her tongue was 
not so ready to tell what she saw as the eyes to note. 
Indeed, for a moment or two, she was too much 
amaied to speak : for instead of one Cinderella and 
one Little Miss Riding-hood she saw three Cinderellas 
and as many Riding-hoods ! 

Without seeming to notice her astonishment, the 
Fairy Grandmother said to her, ‘ Now turn your ring 
round once more.' And when Miss Mary had done 
so, her amarement was greater than ever • for now 
Cinderellas and Red Riding-hoods were ringing her all 
round, hand joined in hand, and dancing a dance that 
seemed to make her almost feel giddy, so quickly 
and so merrily did they frolic around her. 

‘ Now turn it another time,' said the old fairy to 
her: and this time there iras only one Cinderella 
and one Little Red Ridmg-hood ; but, besides them, 
there were Miss Mufiit and Little Boy Blue, Jack the 
Giant'fciiler and Jack with the Beanstalk (which, 
miles long as we know it was, was twined all round 
him, and yet never hindered either him or his move- 
ments a bitj. Jack the Giant-crusher and his famous 
staff, the Princess and the three Bears (each with its 
chair mended as good as newX the Sleeping Beauty 
and the bonny yoong Prince that woke her with a 
kiss, Prince Fortunatu^ the White Hind, the Twelve 
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‘Only once. Godmother,’ and then iliss 5 ary 
/Iu>hcd up quite red. to think she was speaking so 
familiarly to the Fairy Godmother — a fairy who 
could do such wonderful things all in a minute, 
without even seeming to think much about the 
matter, and, much more, making any trouble 
about it 

' Yes, that’s right, Little One : call me Godmother. 
You can’t el " I like better. But about 

the ' i * it round once 

• again 
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it unt not that her r>n crew dun What actually 
U'ai haypenit);; tta\ that alt the humlrnli and 
hunilre\!» r.f forma an.1 fiKntra and »hai>ca ijrouped 
all rtxmJ her were (;n>«in{; dim anil indi«linct . and 
by the time »he had tumol bee nn;; nmnil fully, and 
for the sixth time, ever)- iha|*e ami fiuurc had enne. 
Jiavinj; di\ajipeare»l utterly ; and »hc and the Fairy 
Tioclmnlher were left there al«ne And c»en that 
war not ijuilc all : (or lhe>- iticmvrUcs seemed to be 
mailc of sotnethinjj that amid !« seen throuKli- 
Mirt Marj’ could »« the fliwr beneath her own feet 
—I mean that the saw it through her feet as if they 
had been tnarJe of clan ; and when she tooX ?>oJd of 
her frock ssilh her hattd. ax if to tr)- whether she 
couiil really feel It — for it did seem to her as if there 
uxt nothinc to touch — she could see the colour and 
texture of the material through the flesh of her 
hand t 

{ am sure { need not say that this was more than 
merely startling. To become aware all at once that 
she, and her companion too^ were not only in the 
very centre and midst of nothing, and of nothing but 
nothing — at least as far as her senses of sight and 
touch and hearing could testify, — but that she herself 
was as transparent as a plate-glass window, was 
certainly a little trying ; and she rather fidgeted 
over the thought, * Suppose she were told to turn the 
ring round another time yet, and that lime the 
seventh time — whatever would happen then ? Would 
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wa* the Fairy I'rincc-** and the I airy I fijih Chamber* 
lain, anil the Fairy la>nU and laidirs and many 
another that she knew scry welt , hut there she wa^ 
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besides all these, in the midst of a senes of the 
strangest white-winged, restless objects or beings — she 
didn’t know what they were — she had ever seen or 
imagined, flitting about like butterflies in the sun- 
shine, or hovering here and there as butterflies do over 
a beautiful, sweet-scented flower. Each of them had 
two wings, pearlylooking, diaphanous, shimmering, 
like sheets of gossamer with the early dew on it, 
lightened up by the level rays of the rising sun 
The vfingi ’were as soft and s«saTvdtess tss the wtngs 
of the owl as it flies in the gloaming, or the light, 
velvety web-pinions of the silent flittermouse. But 
these wings had no bodies — to speak truly about 
them — to bear along. At least, it did not seem right 
to call what they did actually bear along by the name 
of ‘ bodies.’ For the first pair of wings that came 
and hovered close enough to Miss Mar)’, and long 
enough for her wonder-stricken eyes to make any- 
thing at all of it, was only bearing a pair of very red, 
sweet-looking lips, svhich showed for all the world as 
if they wanted to give her a kiss, and to get another 
kiss back. Then came another pair of wings, and 
their burden was a lovely pair of bright, smiling, 
merry-looking blue c)'es. Next, there was a couple 
of these wing-borne objects, the one a pair of cars, 
which looked as if they could beat even Pine-car's 
wonderful quickness of hearing , and the other a pair 
of hands, the prettiest, delicatcst, softest, clesercNt 
hands Mary had estt seen before. Then came pairs 
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seemed to be here and there and everywhere ; and 
it did look so uncanny to see the lips moving as if 
talking eagerly and very fast, and yet hear no sound , 
or to notice the ears as quick and mobile as a hare's 
in the held or wood, and the e>’es as sharp and 
quick -glancing as a squirrel’s or a fox's. And Mary 
was quite sure too that there was some mystery about 
it all, as well as a common understanding between 
the several winged objects 

And so there was really, both the one and the 
other ; and, besides that, she soon came to the 
perception that her friends the Fairies were begin* 
ning to be a httie disquieted by these mysterious 
presences and their proceedings. And the way they 
came to be better informed about it all was this 
Old Mr Grecnbcard (as wc know was quite an 
cvxryday sort of thing with him) had hiv remarkable 
chain with him, and also the notable {vocket-tube 
with that wonderful powder in it, which he had found 
so useful in the course of the endeavours made to 
oulmanccuvrc the miscbicf-mcaning Dwarf of the 
well on the Church Uank And when hchadobsened 
that Miss Mao' *® pleasantly occupied, making 
{XTsonal acquaintance with so many and such 
pleasant companions, he drew off by himself a little, 
and fell into one of his queer mooning fits, wherein 
he became so much taken up with his own thoughts 
as to forget other things, and sometimes even to 
get forgotten himself 
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Greenbcard himself could do to see them distinctly 
But he soon saw enough to make him sure that these 
shapes, and the winged lips and cars and eyes, were 
all easily perceptible by each other, and were con- 
nected or banded together in some strange and not 
easily recognisable sort of manner , and the cv idcnt 
secrecy of it all made him very suspicious indeed 
that it could be for no good end. So he managed 
to make the Lord Chamberlain understand that he 
had better retire altc^ethcr from the scene, and leave 
him alone with these quaint visitors, who did not so 
much as suspect even that he was there. And as 
soon as ever the old Fairy Lord was gone, he began to 
perceive that if he had been pretty wide awake in the 
matter of that uncanny old Dwarf, there was quite 
equally good reason for him to keep himself from 
dreaming, or nodding, or drowsiness at the present 
time. For there was a very pretty plot hatching — 
nay, all but hatched outright — against these kindly 

Those eyes and ears, and lips and hands, and feet 
and legs, were all busy about the same end and 
object — 1 mean spying out everything there was to 
spy, the -ways of the Fwries, the places they went to, 
the dwellings they lived in, the haunts they frequented, 
their storehouses and treasuries, their jcwel-breedenes, 
their means and modes of making or utilising this 
wonderful material or that — sunbeams, lightning, 
moonshine, what not, and all their other establish- 
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the same as he had seen the momerit bclore, or 
v\hethcr they were altogether different 

Hut Mr. Gfccnbcard had not been left alone by 
the Lord Chamberlain very long before he got to 
know so much that he actually came to be almost 
scared. For the ghostly, shadowy forms about him 
became less and less uncertain, obscure, evanescent ; 
and as they grew to be, so to speak, more sub- 
stantial, he saw that there was no end to their 
numbers. But what disconcerted him most was that 
there was not one single perfect form or frame among 
them all, Each wanted some one member or feature, 
or pair of features. And it did seem uncanny to sec 
one figure all nght except its eyes, and another alt 
there except its hands, and a third without ears, and 
another minus mouth, and so on. * And yet so it 
was ; there was not one quite perfect But was he 
quite right in saying so ? No ; he was wrong. He 
saw that there was one perfect form. No ; wrong 
again I There were two perfect forms. No •, wrong 
a third time I Three perfect forms were there. But 
all the rest wanted something— ^yes, ears, nose, mouth 
something. But these three — Mr. Greenbeard was 
certain they had not been different from the others 
in this particular at fimt And how, possibly, could 
they have changed so? Presently he saw the ex- 
planation of this alsa For the winged mouth and 
eyes and ears had not disappeared, but fitted them- 
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But I suppose yoo vroold Ukc to know nljo and 
what this strange^ mysterious, BJ-intenlioned ctcw 
were, and where they came from, and why they were 
planning such a crafty, wrongful incursion as this ; 
and 1 agree that it is only right you should knenv. 

Well, you have all heard of that luckless, chilly, 
unhappy land where the great dreary ‘ Castle at the 
back of the North Wind* is situated, and, at all 
events, all Yorkshire folks know about that more 
remote place still, spoken of as ' Aback o’ beyont' 
But there are not many uho know about that 
dresry, desolate realm inhabited by the Fairies of 
the Land-the-Sun-Wms-hts-back-on ; where too 
the Moon's fun0ion Is to bring darkness and not 
light; where the trees ate dead before they are 
grown, and llte boughs snap and crack and fall if one 
but looks at them ; and the beasts and birds and 
Hshes arc mummies swathed in alternate bands of 
woven snow and dickness-lhat-makes-itscif-fclt ; 
where the water can't flow, nor waves be raised; 
where hills and dales, mountains and valleys, are not, 
because all is a dismal, endless, lifeless expanse of 
fliltwt waste. 

Nobody, surely, will wonder that even the fairies 
of such a realm were a ghostly, evanescent, moon- 
shiny sort of beings, or that having, by some means 
no one could explain or account for, heard of th< 
joyous realm and haiip)' evutence of the fairies 
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for a char;je of their own countfj' and condition, and 
planned such a scheme of in^'asion and dispossession 
as Mr Grecnbcard had been lucky enough to detect, 
and which he hastened at once to disclose to the 
Fair}* Princess and her Conndllora 

But the suddenness and nearness of the threatened 
danger ! Only a short hour or two at most and the 
hosts of the enemy n-ould be upon them And then 
too, besides this, spies already in possession of all 
the infonnation that could be useful! Kay, esen 
worse than that, an oiganUed body of enemies 
actually among them, and in reality masters of much 
that ought to have been the strength and the pro- 
tection of the menaced Fairy people! \^hat viat 
to be done ? 

As you all see, there ivas not much time for con- 
sultation, and luckily there was no great occasion 
for it 

For, as in the malicious Dsvarfs case, the Princess 
was quite equal to the emergency. Her store of the 
wisest and most wonderful lore, and the treasured 
secrets wliich had come down to her, as we already 
know, from her predecessors in the kingdom, were 
ready to be draw n upon, and with only the speaking 
, - a few short sensible sentences — for the Fairy 

^ was not quite like the Senate which sits in St 
\‘s in resiwt of empty, wordy, windy speech- 
— cr'ncUi«ioiw were come to and decisions 
’ at. Sj-'ced, secrccj*. cfTcctive action, were of 
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course all necessary ; and with the aid of a wise 
policy all would, even yet, turn out well enough. 
And the Princess, who had revealed the secret of the 
Powder of Darkness, now disclosed the secrets of 
Speed, Secrecy, and Prompt Energy. 

But for the same reason as led to Mr. Green- 
beard’s being made an agent in the obtaining of that 
tt-onderful powder, now he must be an agent in 
obtaining all that was known to them who knew 
tliose three great secrets And the matters that were 
wanted were the Oil of Very Stillness, the Shadow 
cast by the Invisible, the Flame of White Heat, and the 
Sublimate of Speed And in order to obtain these he 
was to be de^patchcd. accompanied as before when 
he soared upwards to the star canopy, to a place no 
less mysterious, and almost be>’ond the reach of 
imagination, than the Central Vault within the Earth 
But before he started on such an obscure as well 
as distant and adventurous expedition as this, he 
ventured to suggest to the High Chamberlain a 
certain device which the latter, without delay, com- 
municated to the Princess with what might almost 
have been called a chuckle if Fairies could ever be 
supposed to condescend to such tnvialities. And the 
next moment an order was sent to the Keeper of the 
Stores of Spun Moonshine, and another to the Head 
of the Fairy Net Department, and almost before the 
car for Mr. Greenbeard’s dcsttnt could be got ready 
for his and the Chatnbcrl^'s singular sort of journey, 
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for a cJunge of tbeir <wn country and condition, and 
pJartned snch a scbeme of /nva5!0D and di<pot'cs5‘pn 
as 3ff, Gretnleatd had been lucJcycnoojh todrtcrt, 
and irh/ch be hastened at once to di'scfose to tic 
Fairy Princess and her OwncjJIo/s 

But the suddenness and nearness of the thfeatencd 
danger.' Onfy a short hour or two at most and die 
hosts of the encroj- would be upon them ' And then 
tot^ besides this, spies already in possession 0 / aJJ 
the information that could be useful.' Niy, ««« 
svcrse than that, an organised body of enemies 
actoalJ^' among them, and in reality masters of much 
that ought to ha« been (he strength and the pro- 
tection of the menaced Fatty people f IVhaf loir 
to be done? 

As ivu all see, there was not roueb time for enn* 
sultatiort, and iucfcily there svas no great oceaswi 
for it 

Far, as in the inaMcious Dirarfs case, the Pnnee^s 
was quite equal to the eitieigenty. Her store ct the 
wisest and most wonderful fore, and the treatornJ 
secrets which had come down to her, n we afreadj 
hnow, from her prcdcccsson in the Ifogdorv *cf’r 
ready to be drawn upon, and with only the sia^ r, 
of quite a few short sensible sentences— fir the h3>'y 
Council was . ' ' f 

Stephen • fhV 

^ ' WCIC f f 
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a ‘thunderbolt.’ I remember ivhcn I was only a 
schoolboy finding one sometimes, and rubbing it 
hard against my sleeve or a flint stone, and I and my 
schoolfellows could always 'smell the thunder,' a sort 
of brimstoncy smell that was in it And 1 have 
known people who, when their cattle were ill, used 
to scrape some of the thunderbolt into water and 
make the sick creatures drink it ; and others I knew 
who said that these thunderbolts were good against 
witches and other mischief-doing beings. So that 
you may be sure that thunderbolts shot down 
from the skies In terrible storms, and sinking right 
down into the earth, nobody knows how deeply — and 
I have seen some which, as the learned geologists 
say, must have been found miles down below the 
surface of the earth, — would be sure to be quite the 
right sort of things to penetrate this earthly globe of 
ours And really It was a big, long thunderbolt, 
such as are only found in Fairyland — I am afraid 
to say how big and how long and how sharp — Mr. 
Greenbeard and his fairy escort had to step into 
But I am not afraid to tell you that the moment they 
were safe inside it, it began going down, down, 
DOWN, as gently as a lift in a big London hotel , 
and so swiftly that before Mr. Greenbeard had had 
his forty winks out — for the easy sinking motion made 
him feci so very, very sleepy— the sudden stoppage 
on reaching the great hollow hall in the centre of 
.the globe woke him up with a considerable start. 
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was the great rod or shaft that ran through all the 
great hollow \ault they were it», and about which and 
its fittings all these gnomes and fays were so busily 
occupied. For it was nothing less than the great 
shaft or axis on which, as everybody knows, the world 
turns round night and day, and the two ends of which 
are called the ' Poles.* 

What surprised Mr. Greenbcard most of all, how- 
e%-er, was its size. Like everybody cUe who only 
thinks of the bigness of the world, he Jiad fancied 
that its axis must be a strangely thick, unbending 
shaft, a mile or two, or perhaps even miles, in thick 
ness ; but what he saw, though strong and massive 
no doubt, sv as nothing at all like that. It was thick, 
to be sure \ but Mr. Greenbcard felt quite certain 
that if he and Miss Mar)' were to join hands they 
could easily manage to clasp it round. But it was 
so wonderfully disposed, and all its hearings so cannily 
managed, that there was no friction, no noise, no 
creaking, no difticulty of any sort anj'vsherc. Of 
course there v\ere wheels wiihm wheels, which was 
not surprising, as wc arc always hearing that ‘ tlic 
world goes round upon wheels.' How else indeed 

should it go? And at such a wonderful speed too? 

But the more one thinks of it. the more one feels 
sure Ilut there must be no end of wheels to help it 
go round so steadily and at such a rate, as well as 
that there mu't be a risk of a hitch now and then 
such as a stone or something dropping m among all 
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part of the ad\enturc to attend to above. And 1 
daresay she'll like it quite as well as flitting up and 
down in these flying galleries. Come, let us be going 
There’s no time to spare 1 And first for the Oil of 
Stillness, which we shall get best at the boss of the 
North Pole, whence it is easiest sent to all the 
other places along the axis where it needs to be 
applied.’ 

The Fairy Nobleman then placed himself, taking 
Mr. Greenbeard by the hand, on a small raised 
platform which glowed like burnished steel, and in a 
twinkling they were inside the spiral tube, going up, 
up. Ur, like lightning. At the very moment of 
starting the Lord Chamberlain put a signet ring on 
Mr. Greenbeard’s middle finger of the left hand, 
which had a large gem set in it, the biggest and most 
glorious the old gentleman had ever seen , and then 
he showed him that it was hollow, and, besides that, 
opened and shut with a spring This, he explained, 
was intended to hold the Oil of Stillness Well, the 
fitting on of the ring and the explanations that had 
to be given were hardly finished before they were at 
the end of their flight. Poor Mr Greenbeard was 
quite bewildered and confused at the whirling and 
whizzing of all the host of friction wheels and all 
sorts of wheels, little and big, he found himself 
among ; and he no longer wondered that many 
people were to be met with who thought the two 
poles themselves must be in a warm rather than a 
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very cold region. For he couSd not conceive of frost 
or cold in the neighbourhood of such a turmoil of 
rapid and incessant movement and rotation ; and, 
besides that, he felt \ery glad when, with his ring 
properly charged, the Lord Chamberlain hurried him 
into their swift locomotive again. 

They were as easily and quickly successful in the 
accomplishment of their trip in the other direction, 
and in obtaining what they wanted there ; and now 
they had only to get what was required at the central 
storehouse, and, that done, make for the scene of 
action with all possible speed. 

Emerging from their marvellous journey at the 
place from which they had started, they found the 
Fairy Princes^, the Fairy Godmother, and Mis* 
all in a group together, and Miss Mary with such a 
strangc-looking object in her hand. If you had met 
her in the world abo\c carrying such a sort of thing 
in her hand, you would naturally have supposed that 
she was out for some sort of a Natural History 
expedition, and was intending to catch insects on an 
extensive scale, such ns the mayflies the trout are *o 
fond of, or moths or butterflies, or those acthc, loping 
grasshoppers that jump two or three yards at a time 
and neser seem to get tired ; and you would not ha»c 
been the least surpriscti to sec her nu.'ing off and all 
about in such a pursuit Only, perhaps, if you h.id 
met her with that particular net— for it must l>c •> 
ret, surely ! — in her hand, and as she was in olher 
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respects when Mr. Grcenbeaid set eyes upon her as 
he came back from his errand, you would still have 
felt not so very much enlightened . because in reality 
you would not have seen anything at all, neitlicr 
herself nor her equipment Her ring had been 
turned round seven times, don't you remember ? 
And that not only enabled her to see things she 
could not othenvise have seen, but, besides that, made 
her so that she could not be seen herself by some 
other eyes besides those of ordinary mortals But 
the thing she had got in hand at present was one 
which required even almost more than that , and 
Mr. Greenbeard's part too was like Mary's in that 
particular. 

For besides the net-looking thing Miss Mary held 
in her hand theie was a series of little piles or 
bundles lying in neat order, all of which, when looked 
at more closely — that is, eyes which were qualified 
to see — were made of network toa The real fact was 
they were made (as we surely remember they were 
ordered to be) of the invisible twine supplied by the 
spun moonbeams. And it was the old gentleman’s 
part to set these nets all round the precincts within 
which the intrusive fairies liotn the melancholy land 
mentioned above were known to be collected , and that 
done, or as soon as the nets were properly disposed, 
Miss Mary’s own particular part was immediately to 
begin. 

Helped by the fairy hands and fingers which had 
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of winged game, and aijoyed it very thoroughly 
It was the winged ears, however, vvJjich gave her the 
most trouble, because with their quick sense of hearing 
they were alive at once when she came anywhere 
near them. Rut she made very short work with the 
rest; and once the eyes and ears and lips were 
secured, all the remainder of the winged crew were 
eft for the Dragon-fly Dragoons to settle with , for 
they had now no captain and no guidance, and so 
they blundered into the invisible nets, and made all 
sorts of other silly mUukes in their helpless condition. 
In this way the Fairy Home was made secure within, 
an the spies and their leaders being so happily and 
completely disposed oC 


But by this time the outside reinforcements were 
“ginning to draw only too near. Flitting forward 
as quickly as the fairies themselves could— and we 
w that was pretty fast — a few thousand miles 
«ould soon be traversed : but the plans laid by the 
nncess and her Counril were intended to stop them 
s ort, and turn them back in such a plight that they 
ou not lightly venture on another expedition 
gainst the Fairy Realm. But how were these to 
«med into execution? Well, 1 must try and 
explain. 

If you had been on the spot to make your own 
ervations, all you would have been able to notice 
— u^ seemed to be, what Indeed 

y were, bits of dry stick, broken out of branches 
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applied, they were hundreds of miles on their road 
before mere mortals could wink twice. 

And then ‘if you had been there to see, and had 
had very seeing eyes lent you for the purpose, so 
that you could have seen what was being done, you 
would have seen the dreary-looking, ghost-hke fairies 
from the Land-outside-the-Sun’s-rays coming on in 
their array just like those clouds of milky-blue-looking 
little ephemeras which show more like clouds or 
columns of faint blue smoke (lowing slowly on than 
anything else; and as the phantasmal host drew 
near to the line of cars, you would have seen all the 
big beetles hovering ever so high in the air above, 
like a dense threatening cloud, and a line of dazzling 
bright dre, running brighter and quicker all along the 
line of cars than a flash of lightning, so that it ran 
the whole length in less than a second, and the front 
troops of the ghost-hkefairies dropping down shrivelled 
up and scorched helpless before the intolerable ardour 
of the Flame of White Heat For that was what 
the cars had been chafed svith. 

Well, the hinder ones pressed those in front 
onwards, and these, singed and scorched and shrivelled 
like moths at a strongly burning lamp, never got any . 
farther forward. Presently intelligence reached the 
rear of what was going on in front; and then — 
Oh I the confusion and the rout 1 

And now it was the Beetles' turn to intervene 
Down they came, all the hundreds on hundreds 
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to Miss Mary, ‘ Why would you go on growing older 
and bigger, Little One ? Why couldn't you stay little, 
just a wee young girlie, and able to come to us every 
now and then still I But you are growing and 
crowing, older and taller, and so it won’t be possible 
for you to come to our world any longer, and this — 
we are all so, SO sorry— will be your last visit. But 
you mustn’t forget us quite. And here is something 
to help you to remember us by.’ And as she spoke, 
she took that beautiful coronet which Mary had seen, 
where there had been nothing but leaves at first, 
lyitg on the grass, and which had then lifted itself 
up on the Princess’s head as she seemed to rise up 
out of the ground just before the Fairy Godmother 
>PIieared ; and this coronet she put into Miss Mary's 
hands for her s-ery own. And in a moment— Mary 
ninked and nibljcd her eyes, but could not think how 
it had h.apiwned so—there was no Princess, no Fairy 
Godmother, no Fairy Lords and l-adin any longer , 
only Mr. Grcenbcard. with catlier a quiutcal look on 
his face and smile on hts lipv 

Miss Marj- cried ' r«ha ' ’ scry sharply A!1 the 
Mme. *hc looked at Iwr hatxls . for she was sure she 
had the corernet safe lr» them But all she had was 
a hsrulful of sere JeasTs. some of them illsTTy. others 
golden in hue, and not a few t4 fhem with J-tjJe 
rewTsd. lirV,ht. TTsl «-t>}eets rppfi tVnn wt Ich sV per- 
sist r\l Lad tifTn ia'iy Jewels. t>ut whkh Mr Grrmlward 
(tstl-cT ejkstdj. at *be Owaijht. and t ara tut •< 
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to Miss Msry,* Why would you go on growing older 
and bigger, Little One ? Why couldn’t you stay little, 
just a si.ee young gUUe, and able to come to us every 
now and then still I But you are grossing and 
growing, older and taller, and so it won’t be possible 
for you to come to our world any longer, and this — 

0 c are all so, SO sorry — sivill be your last visit. But 
you mustn't forget us quite And here is something 
to help you to remember us by.’ And as she spoke, 
she took that beautiful coronet which Mary had seen, 
uhere there had been nothing but leaves at first, 
lying on the grass, and which had then lifted itself 
up cm the Trincess's bead as she seemed to rise up 
out of the ground just before the Fairy Godmother 
sppeared ; and this coronet she put into Miss Mary’s 
hands for her very osm. And In a moment— -Mary 
winked and rubbed her eyes, but could rtot think how 
it Ktd bipj)Cned so — there was no Frincess, no Fairy 
Godmother, no Fairy Lords and Ladies any longer ; 
only Mr. GreenbeanJ, with rather a quiuical look on 
his fjce and smile on his lips. 

Mi'S Marj- cried ‘Fshat* s-ery sharply. All the 
same, she looked at ber hands ; for she was sure she 
hsd the coronet safe in therrt But all she had was 
a hsrJful of sere leaves, some of them silvery, others 
golden in hue, and not a few of them with little 
round. l>right, red oi^eets them which the per- 
si'tcd hvJ f!s>y jeovts. but which Mr. Greenbeard 

(rithrr n ‘ ^^thcjwght. a.nd I am ««« ue 
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slmll all agree with her) declared were only galls 
made by a certafn sort of insects. 

And so Miss Mary went soberly home and said 
to her mother, * Ob, mother, I am so sorry, there 
really arc no fairies for me any longer I ’ 


THE END 
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thoughts of Its people. Of courM Aeic ore ouoypaiumu, oaeis glad to think, oho 

hare done as oiuch; but Ihu our author is a mao of die study as wcO as id the fell 

lie has studied history in Its inisia) soorces, in retoeda, register^ chastularie^ duqi 
cients, all the loro which is so inraluable at owtenai lor hiiToey, bemuse It was oever 

intended for that puipooe. Thus he illosSrales and lotexpeets Che present hy the 

past. What ts, rs explained foe hroi ty what hat hero, aa it sorer our ho to the 
unleareed. What has bceu, is rirified hy what is m e way that is impossible 10 the 
mere student. The activo olergyman » a vahsahle person ' raluable also is the 
learned antiquarian. Combine the twos and you hart indeed Umpfnmrntum 
t^rrriuM. , . Certainly Ihia is one of the best boohs nf the year " 
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